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by Anita Luth & Laurens Kaldewa 


While everyone else was enjoying a 
break from studies and dorm life, the Re- 
deemer College Concert Choir, under the 
direction of Dr. Christiaan Teeuwsen, left 
for a five day tour of southern and eastern 
Ontario. The choir’s role was first, to be 
ambassadors for Christ, and secondly, am- 
bassadors for Redeemer College. 

February 21 Friday 

The choir left for Heritage Christian 
School in Jordan Station at 12:00 p.m. Our 
bus driver was Marianne Vogel, who has 
been our driver for the last five years. The 
Concert Choir was well received by the 
audience, which ranged from kindergarten 
to grade twelve. After singing a number 
of pieces, the choir members talked briefly 
one on one with the students. We also sang 
“Happy Birthday” to two young students 
who seemed in awe of the choir and scared 
of Dr. Teeuwsen. A couple of funny mo- 
ments happened as well. The first was dur- 
ing Dr. Teeuwsen’s explaination of the 

Brahms’ Liebeslieder Waltzes - when the 
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ing Sonia Reid’s solo when a student was 
overheard to say “She’s black!”. 

After the school concert, the choir vis- 
ited Dr. Teeuwsen’s parents at their home. 
We all crowded in their home for coffee, 
tea, and stories of Dr. T.’s younger years. 
Then the choir headed off to Smithville to 
sing at the District Christian High School 
for an “Evening With Redeemer College” 
membership rally. As well as singing a 
few numbers on our own, we were joined 
by the high school choir (conducted by 
Redeemer alumnus Deb Vandersteldt) and 
the choir from Wellandport Christian 
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Our unofficial tour photo (notice the additional ‘choir members’) 


After the rally, we returned to Re- 
deemer to sleep in our own beds for the 
last time before the tour continued. 

February 22 Saturday. 

At 10:30 a.m. we were on the bus, 
packed and ready to go. After a farewell 
and prayer from President Cooper, we were 


our way to Williamsburg (where’s | 


- ask Milton Kooistra). As 
we travelled, the choir members inter- 
viewed each other about their private lives, 
and reported them to the rest of the choir 
via the bus microphone. We learned about 
each other’s families, favourite foods, as- 
pirations, embarrasing stories, and deep, 
dark secrets. 

After a short stop in Kingston because 
of bus problems, we eventually made it to 
Williamsburg Christian Reformed Church 
for our evening concert. The concert was 
a success, and the choir was well-received 
by the audience. After the concert, we met 
our billets for the evening. 

Feb 23S 


‘wants my job? 
It’s that time of 
year again when 
applications are 
(Tj being accepted 
“3 for next year’s 


At 8:15 a.m., the choir was on its way 
to Kemptville CRC, the home church of 
Ruth-Ann TeGrotenhuis, a soprano in the 
choir. The pastor, Jim Breukelman, was 
very familiar with the whole choir tour 
experience, as he was once himself in the 


The CROWN announces its move to 
} anew home! Come check us out on the 
} lower level, in the old Dooyeweerd Cen- 
ter, Room 126. Our new extension is 
} x291, and you can now reach us directly 
jin the CROWN office by email at 
crown@redeemer.on.ca, So take advan- 
tage of our new centrality by stopping by 
for a vist. We will be establishing regu- 
lar office hours for your convenience, and 
} these will be posted outside the CROWN 
office and in TimeOut in the near future. 
The CROWN and Yearbook staff 
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next ISSUE 


Guidelines 


the CLOWN 


Oh my goodness Ollie!! 
Another fine mess you’ve 
gotten us in to!!! 

Is it that time already??? 
(you know what to do...) 


Deadline: Mon. March 10, 1997 @ 6:00 p.m. 
Please save your article using WordPerfect 5.1 


concert choir. We sang during the service, 
which was quite emotional for a lot of the 
congregation. As we sang the doxology 
“Praise God From Whom All Blessings 
Flow” in 42 parts, there was hardly a dry 

(continued on page 6) 


‘on the Move 


would also like to take this opportunity | 
to thank all those people who have made | 
this move possible: Bill VanStaalduinen, 
Student Senate, especially Scott Post and | 
Dave Van Minnen, Ralph Veldstra, Mary 
Vyn, Janet Katerberg, and everyone else 
who gave and took a little to make this 
possible. Thank you all so very much. 
We are thrilled with our new home, and 
hope to be able to serve you better and 
more directly from here. 

AHG 

Copy Editor® 


Wednesday, March 19 - 9:00pm 

Featuring: Dr. Cooper - Lachlan’s Farm 

$15 inclusive - desserts, non-alcoholic 
drinks, and coat-check 

Contact Tim or Mike for Tickets and 
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“What colour is the sky in 
your world?” 

This question is often posed 
to me, especially when I go off on 
some holy tirade about how every- 
one could live together in harmony 
if they really wanted to (so I'ma 
hopeless idealist), But this ques- 
tion also has a jaded edge when applied to 
me, for a genetic flaw has rendered me 
colour-blind since birth. I live with it. Asa 
matter of fact, | didn’t realize my colour im- 
pediment until relatively recently. 

This, however, brings up the idea of 
Truth, 1 cannot trust my own eyes when it 
comes to certain colours, so I am reliant 
on other people’s vision to tell me what is 
the true colour. 

How can I trust other people’s eyes? I 
know I can’t trust my own so I don’t have 
much of a choice in the matter. But are 
those around me seeing the true colours 


themselves? Take, for example, a fine 
spring day (hopefully just around the cor- 
ner), when the tulips are in bloom, the grass 
is becoming greener, and you’re out walk- 
ing, just enjoying nature. Reds look more 
red, yellows seem more vibrant. How about 
autumn, when you’re hiking with friends; 
the oranges and browns are picture perfect. 
Yet on other days, under the same lighting 
conditions, the intensity isn’t there. So 
what we see, or how we see it, depends on 
how we feel that particular day. What is 
the true colour? 

The main purpose of going to a uni- 


A Bare-Thread 
Review 


Letter to the Editor 


I am writing in response to the play I 
recently watched in Redeemer’s Black- 
Box, entitled Hanging by a Thread, by 
Toronto playwright, Diane Flacks. I found 
the production to be of professional qual- 
ity, being both well directed and performed. 
Before viewing the production, I was able 
to read the play. While I appreciated it for 
being well written, and was eager to see 
Andrea Vander Kooij’s performance of it, 
I wished that there was less foul language 
in the play. 

I am not comfortable listening to foul 
language; I hope I never will be. It oc- 
curred to me, however, that there were 
bound to be those who would be extremely 
offended by the language and proceed to 
condemn the play and those involved with 
it. I would, therefore, like to address this 
issue, because | find such an attitude to be 
unacceptable. 

First, | wish to distinguish between 
foul words and curse words. Curses are 
words and/or phrases used to wish pain 
upon a person, such as wishing someone 
to die a horrible death or to be eternally 
damned to hell. Foul words are terms 
which refer to a-normative actions or enti- 
ties, such as the perversion of the beautiful 
activity of sexual intercourse. Foul words 
are just that - Foul. 

In Hanging by a Thread, the main char- 
acter is a woman named Rose. She is deal- 
ing with an ever present pain incurred 
throughout her childhood by the repeated 
sexual violation of her person by her step 
father. She was also physically abused by 
him and emotionally abused by her mother. 
Such actions are, and should always be, 
considered offensive, as Vaughn Gowling, 
the play’s director, will be quick to point 
out. 

Throughout the play, Rose refers to her 
step-father’s sexual abuse, as well as her 
own sexual promiscuity, as /***ing, For 
Rose, there was nothing beautiful and ev- 
erything foul about these experiences, and 
so she chooses an appropriately disturbing 
referent. In addition to this language, Rose 
uses foul expletives. It is worth noticing 
that she does not use this language gratu- 
itously. She uses such language when 
searching for the most appropriate word she 
can think of to release her deep seated bit- 


terness, overwhelming pain and utter rage. 

Knowing why Rose uses foul language 
to express her pain does not make such lan- 
guage acceptable in polite company, but 
neither should it be the cause of offense 
and condemnation of the play. It is when 
foul and/or curse words are used by writ- 
ers and performers in a malicious manner, 
where pleasure is taken in inflicting pain 
on the audience, that one has just 
be offended and haven 
with such a production. 

Those involved in Hanging a 
Thread did not act maliciously in any way. 
In anticipation of knee-jerk reactions, wam- 
ings were posted to encourage discemment 
in deciding whether or not to attend the 
performance. More importantly, a time of 
post-show discussion is encouraged, where 
people can react honestly to what they have 
seen, and perhaps benefit from the obser- 
vations of others. 

I feel encouraged that Andrea Vander 
Kooij and Vaughn Gowling felt secure 
enough as persons and as Christians to 
tackle the difficult subject of sexual and 
emotional abuse. I hope that others will 


follow this example, participating as com- 
passionate Christians in all areas of life. 
-Michelle Botting, Class of ‘96% 


Editor: David G. Koudys 
Assistant Editor: K. John VanGeel 
Assistant Editor; Mike Zwiep 
Copy Editor: Angela Garmaise 
Layout Editor: Nybble Halfabyte 
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Advertising Manager: Needed 
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Groen, Terry Shonauer, Chris 
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Advertising: Contact David Koudys 
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though that is the reason why some stu- 
dents go (you might not see how this ties 
into the subject above, but please bear with 
Mme). For me, university life brings about a 
better understanding of truth; it teaches dis- 
cernment so that we are better prepared to 
see, confront, and dispense with the false- 
hoods that pervade the world around us, 
University education burns off the extra- 
neous, the irrelevant, the excreta, until only 
the solid core of truth remains. It is akin to 
how the court system shduld work, but 
that’s another story. 

Something, though, appears to have 
gotten lost over the years, It seems that we 
are no longer interested in truth or in dis- 
cernment. We are more interested in build- 
ing up walls in which we store our preju- 
dices, our ignorances, our own beliefs. 
These walls blind us and close us off from 
the world outside, and from the truth of 
any matter. We surround ourselves with 
dogma, or doctrines that reinforce what we 
want to believe. We befriend those who 
“tote our party line”, and we shun those 
who don’t. We are, in fact, hiding in our 
own little shell, afraid that something might 
come along and crack it. 

Truth -- real, honest-to-Gospel truth-- 
however, doesn’t factor into our thinking 
at all. The old analogy of truth being a 
two edged sword doesn’t fit now, nor did 
it ever. Whether it concerns something as 
non-consequential as “what is red?” or 
something as important as, “Why are we 


I just read Dave’s editorial in the last 
issue (vol.14, no. 10, page 2), and I can hon- 
estly say that I don’t envy his job for the 
world. He is in the direct line of fire, it 
seems, and he bravely continues his duty as 
editor. His article in defense of the CROWN 
was well written and researched, and I com- 
mend Dave. 

I feel strongly that there are too many 
people who speak before they think or pray 
about the matter at hand. Suggestions and 
encouragements are welcomed by the 


CROWN 


‘this space for lease 

The CROWN 
c/o Redeemer College 
777 Highway #53 East 

Ancaster, Ontario 
LOK 1J4 

(905) 648-2131 ext. 279 
crown(@redeemer.on.ca 

The opinions expressed in this 
paper are not necessarily those of 
Redeemer College's student body, 
faculty, or administration. 

The CROWN is published 13 times 
per academic year. It is funded by the 
students of Redeemer College and by 
advertising. 


Contributors: Brad Bosch, Michelle Botting, Prof. Gary Chiang, Susan J. Creer, Brenda Dykstra, Vaughn Gowling, 
Terrilyn Hergott, Gwenda Hiemstra, George Holthof, Laurens Kaldeway, David T. Koyzis, Anita Luth, Michelle 
Ridpath, Pete Scholtens, Elly VanDriel, David VanMinnen, Christine Vermeer, Jonathan Weverink, Wendy Willmore _ 
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may garnish you a higher paying job, sw 


Colours, though, are prety inconse- 
quential (except for maybe stop lights). — 
However, apply this to mis ia 
such as, say, morality -- then we are play- 
ing for higher stakes. I have my ideas of 
what is acceptable for my life and you, no 
doubt, have yours. More than likely, we 
will have differing opinions when it comes 
to a variety of issues. God, however, knows 
the truth of what is acceptable for a// 
people. Further, He went so far as to write 
the truth in a book; and if that wasn’t 
enough, He also wrote it on our hearts. 

I find that we are often afraid of the truth. 
We avoid it. Like the koala upon seeing a 
ravenous enemy, if we cover our eyes, maybe 
it'll go away. Trust me... No, trust Him! 
What is right, what is just, what is pure of 
heart has always been and always will be with 
us and in us and is never going away. 

We should never be afraid of the truth 
for He is the truth, and the truth shall set us 
free. 

Think about why you are here at Re- 
deemer. Are you here to learn of God’s 
truth, or is there another reason? 

By the way, the colour of the sky in 
my world is, on a clear bright day, a won- 


derful blue.* 


In Defence of 


CROWN. Differences of opinion are also 
welcomed but only for the purpose of build- 
ing up (not tearing down) our fellow broth- 
ers and sisters. Let us keep this in mind. 
We must ask ourselves: What would Jesus 
do? 

Dave has a challenging job to decide 
what to print, and the least that we all can 
be doing is praying that he will be wise and 
discerning. I commend Dave for his long 
hours to make the CROWN a respectable 
Redeemer paper. Dave is in my prayers. 
What about you? Are you holding our fel- 


low brother and editor in your prayers? 
-Elly VanDriel* 


Letters to the editor may sent to 
the address shown left, mailed on 
campus via Redeemer's intra- 
campus mail (ICM), emailed to 
"crown@redeemer.on.ca" or slipped 
under the door of the CROWN office 
(room 251). 

Letters to the editor may be edited 
for brevity and clarity and will be 
printed as space permits. Anony- 
mous submissions will not be pub- 
lished. Submissions for the next 
issue must be received by March 24, 
1997 at 6:00 p.m.. 

Subscription enquiries may be 
addressed to the CROWN 

Spelling slips and grammatical 
gaffs are purposely placed for the 
perfectionist to point out. 

The CROWN is published by 
students but is dedicated to the entire 
Redeemer College community. 
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by Christine Vermeer 

What do you think of when you drive 
by Redeemer College? Professors teaching, 
office staff working at computers, reception- 
ists answering calls, students working and 
studying in a nice quiet library? Isn’t that 
just the picture of the perfect college? Ev- 
eryone doing what they should be doing. 
Then turn off the lights, put the answering 
machine on, and go home. 

But come by last Friday night, and check 
how many cars are out in the parking lot. 
Besides the sports going on in the Phys. Ed. 
department, there is a lot more action here. 
Upstairs in the Art Gallery, there is an exhi- 
bition of exquisite pottery by an artist from 
Calvin College - a “must see.” There are 
international visitors on campus for a con- 


College News 


Friday Nights at Redeemer 


ference. A Christian organization is holding 
a rally with lots of music, speakers, and en- 
thusiasm. Prospective students have come 
to the Scholarship Weekend - trying out for 
scholarships, meeting professors, meeting 
each other, A student Black Box theatre pro- 
duction has attracted an audience. The Com- 
puter Lab and the Library are in use, and the 
cafeteria is buzzing with noise. 

Can you feel the throbbing? We have 
inquisitive high school students, curious par- 
ents, proud parents, alumni, community 
members, artists, actors, musicians, sports 
men and women, staff, faculty, students, ob- 
servers, supporters, administrators, presidents 
from other universities, and Board meinbers 
on campus. Out at the dorms there’s lots of 
activity, too. Students are busy socializing, 


dorm raiding, reading, writing, relaxing. 
Some are sick, some have visitors. 
Redeemer College has really become a 
vibrant centre for a wide variety of religious 
and cultural activities in addition to, and 
complementing, the education program. It’s 


ah. me a 


ferh onl tay! | | 


Friday, March 14 


exciting to be part of this institution, and I hope 
you can feel the excitement, too. The great 
thing about Redeemer College is the people 
who have chosen to make this place an arena 
where they can interact in so many ways, en- 
riching each.other’s lives through it.* 


The college during the day, but what happens at night? Strange things... 


Redeemer Students: Selfishly 
Refusing to Give Life? 


by Wendy Willmore 

I never write for the CROWN, I never 
have time. However, this is an issue that 
has been angering me for the past three 
years, so I have decided that I am going 
to get it off my chest so my friends won’t 
have to hear me rant about it again. The 
Red Cross is once again returning to cam- 
pus for the biannual blood donor clinic on 
Wednesday, March 26. Year after year, | 
talk to people and ask them whether they 


will be giving blood, and year after year, 


| am extremely disappointed with the turn 
out. I realize that many people don’t con- 
sider giving blood a priority, so my pur- 
pose in writing this article is to try and 
change your mind. 

As usual, we Canadians take for 
granted so many of the blessings that our 
society affords us. Most of us, when we 
think of the prospect of a serious accident 
or health crisis, do not worry about a safe 
blood supply. Science has not yet discov- 
ered an adequate artificial substitute for 
human blood; however, we know that 
upon arrival at the hospital, if we needed 
a transfusion, a bag of safe, compatible 
blood would be available within minutes. 
I had a unique opportunity to appreciate 
this blessing (or rather the lack of it) while 
working in Zaire two summers ago. At 
the health center where I worked, if a per- 
son was in need of blood, we the staff had 
to first hunt up their relatives, then test 
them in an attempt to find one whose blood 
type was compatible. We then had to 
screen the blood for HIV and hepatitis, and 
finally, get the blood from them, that is, 
if we could find a relative with safe com- 
patible blood. 

As you can imagine, this process takes 
time, time that the patient did not always 
have. Imagine if you were in a serious 
accident and this is the process that was 
necessary in your case. 

Okay, time to state the obvious. Al- 
though there is this really great organiza- 
tion in Canada called the Red Cross that 
will provided safe, typed blood to our 
health care system, they cannot do this un- 
less people donate blood. This fact is ob- 
vious to any intelligent person, so the 
question is: “why don’t more people do 
it?” The answers I usually get when I ask 
people why they won’t give are as follows 
(in rough order of frequency): 

1) I don’t have time; 

2) I don’t like needles; 

3) I can’t give blood; 

4) there are lots of people who will 
hiwgan blood; however, we know that 


I have a sneaking suspicion that the 
reasons go deeper than that. I have little 
doubt that if one of your friends or family 
members was in a situation where they 
needed your blood to survive, you would 
not hesitate to give it. The problem is that 
it isn’t your friends and family and the 
need is not immediate, so most people re- 
ally don’t care too much. I kidded a single 
friend one time that he had just killed his 
future wife, because she needed blood and 
he had been too busy to give it. Obvi- 
ously I was exaggerating; however, as 
Christians, we are to love people we don’t 
know and meet needs that aren’t neces- 
sarily immediate. : 

Giving blood is not that difficult. It 
usually takes about 30 minutes to an hour 
and the pain is really (if you think about 
it) quite minimal. This is probably one of 
the easiest ways for us to show the world 
we care. The whole infrastructure for sav- 
ing someone’s life is in place: you only 
need to show up. Come on, take an hour 
to save someone’s life (skip a class if you 


Senate 


Spring is on the way, so are a 
whole lot of fun events! Upcom- 
ing treats include HotTub, and a 
great Irrational Week -- great 
ways to loosen up during the 
March crunch, 

Don’t forget to offer contri- | 
butions to the CookBook. That 


means faculty, staff and students. We need 


art, a snappy title, some proverbs or anec- 
dotes, and uhhh, oh yeah! Recipes! Made 
for eight, if possible. Please bring them or 
e-mail them to Senate, the front office, or 
Chef Steph Celia. The grand prize for the 
best recipe is 4.2 billion dollars and a two 
year membership at the Vic Tanny athletic 
centre in Boise, Idaho. (Boy, it was hard to 
drum up sponsors! ) 

Speaking of food, do you have any ideas 
on composting, keeping worms, or raising a 
pig? We are considering... a top secret plan. 
If you have any special interest in this area, 
and are resiliant to extreme torture and high 
doses of truth syrum, perhaps you could join 
the effort. Come to the office and say the 


password: “Is Tim here?” 


Good News! Due to the donation of a 
computer and some other factors, our trea- 
surer, Darryl Beck has worked his magic 
again and has sent a enough spare 


have to and bring a textbook with you, it 
is someone’s life after all). You may say 
you don’t like needles — well, only mas- 
ochists do. If you need moral support, take 
a friend with you. I realize there are some 
people who have legitimate reasons for not 
being able to give blood. If this is you, 
don’t feel bad (just make sure you give 
all your healthy friends a guilt trip because 
they should take your place). 

At the last Redeemer clinic, if my 
memory serves me correctly, only around 
80 people gave blood. Considering that 
the blood of the Redeemer community is 
probably some of the safest in the prov- 


_ ince cOnsidering the moral lifestyles as- 


cribed to by the majority, and consider- 
ing that we Christians, of all people, 
should have the best motivation to pro- 
mote healing, | find this number appall- 
ing. It’s a poor testimony to the compas- 
sion of Christ. There are almost 500 
people in this college community. Even 
if half of us are sick or have another le- 
gitimate reason for not being able to give, 


Report 


David 


220 Sanne 


tudent Senate 


change to purchase some new sound equip- 
ment! It should be purchased and in use 
by the time this paper comes out. 

A reminder that our minutes are hang- 
ing in the Senate window, some of the cost 
breakdowns asked for at the last Forum are 
hanging in the office with our budget in- 
formation, and meetings are open to all 
(most Tuesday nights, 9.30, rm.244), 

Soon we will be opening nominations 
for executive positions on Senate. Be true 
to your school, run for Senate! The expe- 
rience is invaluable. 


_ March is usually a tough month for | 


students. The intense pressure of school- 
work climaxes right when the weather gets 
sunny and inviting, our minds fertively 
ponder the prospects of summer work... the 
Lord has gone ahead of us. He is a very 
present help. 


Take a few minutes to bless someone 


today.# 


we should be able to triple the number of 
gifts at the next clinic. Leave your ex- 
cuses at home and give someone another 
chance to meet Christ or to serve Him. 
Remember: “whatever you did for one of 
the least of these brothers of mine, you 
did for me....whatever you did not do for 
one of the least of these, you did not do 
for me” .* 


Senate 
; fants You! 


Nominations open 
Wednesday 


Nominations close 


by Kevin VanGeel 

This past reading break, | experienced 
something that I’ve never seen before. If 
all things go well, I will not see it again. | 


went on the Mississippi mission trip to Port ° 


Gibson. 

It was almost unreal. If I didn’t see it 
with my own eyes, | probably would not 
have believed it. The amount of poverty 
and filth that the people lived with was al- 
most too much for me to handle. We had 
not been in the town of Port Gibson for 
more than ten minutes before I saw what 
has stuck out most in my mind. We had 
just turned a corner when I saw an ‘okay’- 
looking house on the left side of the street. 
On the lawn was a four- or five-year-old 
girl playing in the sand. On the porch was 
an old man, either her father or grandfa- 
ther, sitting in a chair. The sun was warm, 
the weather beautiful. In her hand was a 
toy shovel; in his, a brown paper bag. Of 
course, | don’t know what was in the bag, 
but I’m sure we can all take a pretty good 
guess 

Over the week, I met other people who 
did not hide the fact that they regularly 
drank, smoked pot, or ingested other types 
of illegal drugs. I’ve never experienced 
that before. I hope I'll never see that again. 

The purpose of our trip was to minis- 
ter to the needs of Port Gibson through our 
work, actions, song, drama, and words. We 
went with the intention to fix houses and 
work on the yards of the people from 
Claibome County, but we did not leave out 
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Hear Him Calling 


the possibility of evangelism. There have 
been many groups that have gone before 
us, and there will be many after us. Next 
year | hope to go back and continue what 
has been started. | pray that the work that 
is going on in Port Gibson continues to 
improve the spirits of the people there and 
the spread of the Spirit of the Lord. I hope 
that you will remember them in your 
prayers. 

Also, if you have the slightest desire 
to help out next year, then I encourage you 
to talk to someone and get in touch with 
the leaders of next year’s group. 

It sounds like I’m winding down but I 
have just a few more things to say. Last 
Friday (March 7th), I attended the Praise 
Rally held by the “Back To God Hour.” I 
heard Derrick McAdoo -- former Argo and 
Ti-cat linebacker -- speak about missions. 
We all know that Jesus was the best and 
greatest missionary. It struck me that He 
never went farther than He could walk. 
They had no cars or planes in their day. 
The disciples either walked or rode don- 
keys or camels wherever they went. And, 
unless I’m mistaken, donkeys and camels 
don’t compare to horses. 

You don’t have to go overseas or cross- 
country to be a “missionary.” Maybe some- 
one needs you right here at Redeemer. 
Maybe it’s someone at home or at 
Limeridge Mall. Be open to where the Lord 
is leading you. Leave it to Him, He'll lead 


you home.* 

* 
J 
’ 

a 

ke | 

4 | 

- 


After raiding Windsor Castle, we just had to get a picture 
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The Drama team: We just weren't white enough 
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CROWN Editor 
Needed!!! 


(I won't bother with some picture of me pointing, just imagine it's here somewhere) 


Do you like to write? 

Do you read friend’s essays and point 
out ways for improvement? 

Do you like long hours of working 
behind a computer? 

Well, then you might consider being 
the CROWN editor next year. You get to 
know the student body better, you get to 
rub elbows with the big wigs in adminis- 
tration, you leam to tolerate tardiness like 


never before, and it even looks great on 
your resume. 

For all these reasons, and more, sub- 
mit your resume and a message of intent 
to me, David G. Koudys, the current edi- 
tor, before April 4th. Then, if you were 
on-time with your resume, we (as in the 
entire CROWN staff) will set up an in- 
terview with you. 

Ain’t that nice...# 
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by Jim Krale 

Wow!! I must have said this (or a simi- 
lar, equaliy wholesome exlaimation of 
amazement, ) at least a billion times during 
this past reading break--some times even 
out-loud. And it was not because I was 
reading. 

What do you get when you take 23 stn- 
dents, many of whom do not know each 
other very well, a stressed out organizer, 
and three relatively unknown leaders and 
cram them, almost literally, into three vans 
and one old, er. . . very old station wagon? 
One of the best weeks of my entire life! 

Although the poverty of Port Gibson 
did cause me to think--it would be impos- 
sible not to be affected--it was not what 
affected me the most. I had been prepared 
for the poverty. I had seen the video’s from 
the past two trips and had talked to many 
people who had been there before. What 
affected me the most--what I really took 
home with me from Mississippi--is how this 
large group of people was able to become 
so close and accomplish so much. 

There is only one explaination for this 
unity. We were all in that poor little town, 


(right) Don and Jeanette Mahoney who 
head Christian Volunteer Services along 
with the ‘97 Mississippi team! 


CROWN | 


Hand 


24 hours from home, because of a com- 
mon goal and the influence of a common 
Spirit. It was through the Lord’s hand alone 
that our group of 27 was brought together 
for those eight or nine days. 

The results of this common persuasion 
were amazing. There were songs written 
in the vans. There were answered prayers 
concerning the rain. There were large work 
crews accomplishing much work with little 
confusion. There late nights sing, talking, 
praying. There was a block party and 
prison ministry. There was a lot of pray- 
ing. There were broken dividing walls. 
And of course there were, or rather, are 
friendships--bonds that will last beyona the 
trip. 

The Lord had brought us together, and 
lead our group to Mississippi. He answered 
our prayers and gave us reasons for prayer. 
He blessed us all through the experience. 

Thank you Eileen for all your stress- 
ful planning and worrying. Thanks to Rick 
and Aleke for your example and your in- 
spiration. Thanks to Henny for you friend- 
ship. Thank you to all who made this trip 
the experience that it was.* 


ippt Trip _ 
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Karen Benjamins, Kathy Stead, Henny Shat, Sheila Dykstra and Dave Mulder cutting 
lumber to build stairs 
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Dave Mulder playing basketball at the neighbourhood block party 


Volume 14, Number 11 Page 5 


Friday, March 14 


(continued from page 1) 
eye in the church. After the 


service, the choir was treated 
to a pot-luck lunch, and we 
got to know many of the ~ 
members of the congregation. 
Apparently, one of the mem- 
bers of the congregation : 
didn’t get to know us very 
well, for after the service . 
Karen Wallace was congratu- 
lated on such a fine job with 
her solo during “Obey the } 
Spirit”, a solo actually sung 
by Sonia Reid. 

That afternoon, we went # 
to Ottawa. The choir had ® 
some free time, so the major- 
ity of us went to downtown 
Ottawa, where we enjoyed § 
viewing ice sculptures, the § 
Parliament Buildings, and & 
getting free chocolate bars. “* 
After a supper of soup and 
buns, we sang in the evening service at 
Calvin CRC, which was a combined ser- 
vice of the area CRC churches. It was ex- 
citing to see a lot of Redeemer alumni and 
present students in the congregation. Af- 
ter the service, we met our billets, and left 
for the evening 

We all met again at Redeemer Chris- 
tian High School at 9:00 a.m. to sing at an 
assembly arranged forall the students. We 
sang a few pieces for the students, met with 
them briefly, and encouraged them to come 
to Redeemer. We surprised Dr. Teeuwsen 


by sing “Happy Birthday” in the middle of 


“Obey the Spirit’, and by bringing in a huge 
cake so we could all celebrate his 40th 
birthday 

After leaving the high school, we went 


downtown to St. Andrew’s Presbyterian 


Part of the 


senior core of the choir enjoying a last restaurant meal in Bowmanville 


pad 
Wa 


A Picture tour of Redeemer 


Ryan McKenna taiks with Al Zuidema while watch-— 
ing winter-lude festivales in Ottawa 


Church, where Dr. T. had arranged with a 
fellow colleague, who is the organist at that 
church, to let us play the magnificent or- 
gan and sing in the church. We utilized 
the whole sanctuary, using both balconies 
to sing double choir 
“Crucifixus” and “For He Shall Give His 
Angels”. The organist was impressed with 
the choir, and we have been asked to come 
back and sing anytime. 

The choir had some more free time, 
and some choir members were asked to sing 
in the Parliament Building. At about 3:00 
p.m., the choir left for Perth, Terry 
Schonauer’s hometown. 

After arriving at the church (which, by 
the way, Laurens and Emily Kaldeway 
were married in this past summer) and 
meeting our host billets, Laurens’ in-laws, 
we practiced and practiced and practiced, 


es 


iB 


versions of 


for the acoustics of the church were great 
for singing pieces like “O Magnum” and 
“Crucifixus”. Dinner was a change from 
soup and buns - pizza and pop, and ice 
cream bars! ; 

The concert was great. The audience 
was touched by the performance, with 
spontaneous applause after every picce. 
After the concert, we met with our billets 
for the evening. Oh, and by the way, ask 
Serena Vandekemp how well Dr. Teeuwsen 
knows her! 

February 25 Tuesday. 

The choir leaves Perth for Belleville, 
from which Mare Hoogstad and David 
Banga (tenor salute!) hail. At about noon, 
the choir stopped at the Quinte Mall to eat 
and shop. While we were there, we sang a 
couple of a cappella 
numbers, as well as 
serenading passers-by 
and shop clerks. This 
was a good witnessing 
opportunity - God was 
using us to reach out to 
others, sharing with gam® 
them our love for . 
Christ and how He @® 
works in our lives. In- 
dividual choir mem- 
bers had a chance to 
talk on a personal level 
with some people, and 
perhaps that one en- 
counter may have an 
effect on those ne 
people’s lives. 

After the mall ex- 
cursion, we sang at St. 


oy 


ton Saturday 


picture proves) 


Sunday afternoon was a time for the choir to bond together 
and get some necessary excercise after the five hour bus trip 


M aan 
Shawn Stovell provided some much needed comic statements and looks (as this 


James’ Anglican Church for the Quinte 
Christian High School. Arriving ten min- 
utes before the concert, we were rushed to 
get into our robes and prepped to sing. As 
there was no piano in the church, Dr. T. 
had to play the organ and conduct from the 
balcony (which, incidentally, had a live bat 
hanging from the organ mirror - ask Dr. T. 
about that story). 

After this concert, we left for 
Peterborough, Dawn Gunby’s hometown. 
The church, St. Paul’s Presbyterian, was a 
huge church, with a large sanctuary, grand 
piano, and pipe organ. This combination 
doesn’t happen too often, so we were in 
heaven, After another meal of soup and 
buns, we prepared ourselves for the con- 
cert. 


\\. 


(left) The seventeen offered some Madri- 
gal entertainment to the students of 
Ottawa Redeemer High 


(right) The choir loudly proclaiming a 
German love song in Ottawa 
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Friday, March 14 


College’s Choir on Tour 


The concert was very successful. It 
was our first concert without folders, sing- 
ing the whole program from memory (this 
didn’t stop Sonia Reid from attempting to 
be graceful, and failing in the attempt - next 
time you see her, tell her to watch her step). 
The audience loved the performance and 
were very appreciative. After the concert, 
we once again met our billets for the 
evening, and slept in someone else’s home 
for the last time. 

February 26 Wednesday 

The choir met in the morning at a mall 
to board the bus. Before we left, we sang 
and serenaded to a few seniors who were 
enjoying their morning coffee. We then 
left for Bowmanville. After spending some 
time exploring Bowmanville, and having 
lunch at Olde Tyme Fish and Chips (run 
by Winona’s relatives), we sang at Durham 
Christian High School. The students were 
an enthusiastic bunch, and this made for 


an enjoyable assembly. 

In the late afternoon, we arrived at 
Maranatha CRC, where we practiced and 
had some quiet time, reflecting on the tour, 
and the spirit of God working through the 
music. After yet another meal of soup and 
buns, we sang a powerful and emotional 
concert. Everyone’s performance was ex- 
ceptional, including Heather Sinnema’s 
organ solo and Susanne Vanderkooy’s vo- 
cal solos. After the concert, the choir closed 
with a period of devotions and a time of 
sharing and reflection. We then left for 
home, but not before stopping at a Tim 
Horton’s to get a coffee and serenade one 
more time before arriving home. 

March 2 Sunday 

The choir came together once more to 
sing our Homecoming Concert for our 
friends and family at Redeemer College. 
The concert was very well done and suc- 
cessful. All the choir members left on an 
emotional high, pre- 
paring them for the 


out together. We met 
people from various de- 
nominations and slept and 
ate in other homes (which 
resulted in amusing billet 
stories told on the bus - ask 
Karen Brink about the per- 
son she stayed with in 
Perth). Throughout the 
whole tour, devotions 
were an intregral part of 
our time together. The 
level of spirituality of all 
the members was unlike 
any other choir tour. It 
was also amazing the bond 
shared by old and new 
members in the choir - 
over half the choir is made 


me 


up of new people, and it Tour provided a chance for choir members to become reaquainted 
was as if the choir grew with family, as this photo of Ruth Anne Te Grotenhuis shows 
together as a family. 

Many of the choir members went through 
withdrawal after tour - it was like being 


were unexpected; musically, spiritually, 
and physically. We were filled by the Holy 


next day of classes 
and books. 
Wrap-up 


separated from each other after living and 
breathing each other’s space for five days 
on the bus. God blessed us all in ways that 


Spirit, and surrounded by God’s love and 
care. We were truly ambassadors for our 


Redeemer.* 


Wendy Willmore is proclaiming her love in song to John Eccels 
at one of our “awards” cerimonies 
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The tour wasn’t 


and travelling. We 
learned lots about 
each other, through 
interviews, awards 
ceremonies (awards 
were given everyday 
to people who do 
dumb things), and 


just plain old hanging 


ae “a 
4 


just singing concerts . 
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fe embarassed salesmen listen to the women of the choir proclaim an “undying 
love” for them 
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One of the few times when choir enjoyed an intraditional meal, of salads and buns. 
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reer that you begin to lose focus on what’s 
really important. It’s not something that 
you intend to do, it just sort of happens 
because your mind gets wrapped up in all 
the assignments and papers that have to be 
finished before the end of the year. 
Granted, a great deal of this frustration 
could be avoided by organizing your time 
and skipping cheap Tuesdays at the mov- 
ies, but let’s face it -- we all have our own 
vices. 

The other day, I was struggling through 
my own lack of motivation. I could not get 
motivated to start an outline for a major 
paper that was due. After about twenty 
minutes of fooling with a pen and a blank 
piece of paper, I decided I was going no- 
where. I discarded the writing utensils and 
became determined to lose myself in the 
midst of some good music. Fortunately, my 
financially prosperous roommate has an 
extensive collection of CD’s. However, af- 
ter scanning the large selection, I found that 
I had already listened to each of these al- 
bums at least once. As an alternate plan of 
action, I headed in the direction of other 


ee ek Tihs a A ks 1 eS ee ee 


views of the album, I never had the chance 
to listen to the CD (Sorry Fred, your library 
is not quite complete.) I slipped the CD 
a the player and crashed on the nearby 

The first few songs didn’t really im- 
press me, but then a track began with the 
soft wail of a harmonica. I was immedi- 
ately hooked. I let my eyes close and my 
mind drift. My mind was free to create its 
own pictures and play with different ideas. 
I thought of warm summer days on the 
beach, quiet nights star gazing, and many 
other events in my life when I felt com- 
pletely relaxed. My mind had long since 
forgotten the song, and I ceased worrying 
about deadlines. 

Now, I’m not suggesting that every- 
one should get out their favorite CD and 
daydream for hours on end. Each person 
has their own way of releasing the tension 
and anxiety around them. It is important to 
remember what makes us feel at peace. Too 
often we forget how to take a break be- 
cause we believe that we’ll never have 


the paper an A instead of a B+. Great things 
often don’t happen all at once, they take 
time to develop. 

It is a well-documented fact that 
dreams help you to be more creative, be- 
cause in a dream state, both your mind and 
your body relax. Focusitig on an idea is 
important, but it is better to not force ideas 
if your head is already aching. Your body 
automatically gives you signs that some- 
thing is not right. People constantly won- 
der why they can’t get fresh ideas for their 
creative story or paper, and at the same time 
they’re yawning and complaining of a 
headache. Wake up and smell the rubber 
chicken! If your body is not in good shape, 
your mind won’t be either, regardless of 
how many cups of coffee you drink or cans 
of Coke you drain. Although it might not 
always give you new inspiration, dozing 
off for a short while will at least give youa 
chance to catch up on your latest tropical 
island fantasy. 

Take time to dream and great things 
may come to life.* 


Redeeming the Cleavage 


by Jonathan Weverink 

Every artist endeavouring to develop 
art on this campus is weighed down with 
heavy decisions. Unlike artists outside of 
the Christian faith, we have a responsibil- 
ity towards God and our community. This 
is no easy task. The issue of censorship is 
truly minor when we are forced to consider 
the apostate statements that move through- 
out the larger art community. As an artist 
I feel compelled to grapple with this task 
in a full, life-embracing way, to accept the 
challenge that exists in the art world to- 
day. 

As a philosophy major, my interest is 
provoked concerning the issues of nudity 
and “censorship” that have coloured this 
academic year. It has been suggested that 
even the cleavage is a forbidden subject in 
art, that it is lewd and used for shock value. 

This concerns me. My girlfriend has 
a cleavage. I know. I’ve seenit. I wonder 
if her cleavage is inherently something 
lewd and, if visible, is used by her for shock 
value. Knowing her serious stance on mod- 
esty makes this conclusion false. All 
women have cleavages, that doesn’t seem 
to be the problem. The problem seems to 
lie in it’s representation. 

The cleavage has become a common 
image in our culture. Since the Renais- 
sance, thousands of paintings exhibit the 
tell-tale cleavage. More recently the cleav- 
age has taken over advertisements. Rarely 
does one find a commercial that doesn’t 
squeeze a cleavage in there somewhere. 
The cleavage also seems to be a necessity 
in television. Differing degrees of cleav- 
age baring determine good programming 
from bad. One need only to mention Bay 
Watch or Melrose Place. We seem to be 
bombarded with the cleavage image. I 


think it completely understandable that 
Christians react in the way they do to this 
cleavage phenomena, by outlawing it. 

Although this common conclusion 
seems sound. | still find it troubling. My 
girlfriend has a cleavage and it is a beauti- 
ful thing, not because it imparts lust, but 
because it is a part of her, and she is a beau- 
tiful thing. In fact, the cleavage itself is a 
beautiful thing simply because God’s hand 
formed it. 

This makes me angry. I almost feel as 
though I’m not allowed to affirm this kind 
of beauty, simply because of the way it has 
been represented since the Renaissance, on 
Baywatch, and on Melrose Place. It’s al- 
most as if art since the Renaissance has 
managed to take something beautiful, twist 
it, and transform it into an object of lust. 
How are we going to fight this? 

It seems that the only place where this 
kind of battle can take place is at Redeemer 
College. Artists are the only members of 
the academic community endowed with the 
ability to represent, and to represent in a 
way that confirms the beauty and goodness 
in creation, beauty that is so easy for the 
non-Christian to overlook. Does this mean 
that art students should start painting cleav- 
age? This idea seems preposterous! Or is 
it? Are we not simply doing the same thing 
that non-Christians have been doing with 
the cleavage for hundreds of years? 

I would like to propose that we develop 
two categories in our regard to what is rep- 
resented. I believe there is a fundamental 
difference between what the non-Christian 
represents and what the Christian repre- 
sents. This fundamental difference should 
be acknowledged. I propose that we de- 
velop different criteria as to how we judge 
art made by the Christian. 


The Christian art-maker lives with the 
desire to redeem all that has been made 
apostate since the fall. This does not ex- 
clude the cleavage. I worry that the fury 
that surrounds outlawing the cleavage is no 
different than the fury to outlaw dancing 
and card-playing, a fury that we can laugh 
at now. I would not like to think that we 
have fallen into the same kind of legalism 
that our parents or grandparents did in their 
response to sinfulness. I believe it would 
belittle our task at Redeemer to label as- 
pects of creation as being beyond redemp- 
tion. 

This is not a call for more cleavage. It 
is a call for more careful discernment, for 
thoughtful interaction with Christian art- 
makers on campus, and an acknowledg- 
ment of their God-given endeavour, even 
when it may seem to go against what you 
believe. I don’t believe a cleavage ren- 
dered by a Christian is the same as one ren- 
dered by anon-Christian. We should learn 
to see the difference.* 


by Michele Ridpath 


For this issue of the CROWN, I would 
like to address an issue that has concerned 
me for the majority of my time here at 
Redeemer: that of the use of foul language 
on campus. 

The question arises as to who we, as 
Christians, are serving and representing. 
Is it Jesus Christ our beloved Lord and 
Saviour? Or is it the world that we serve? 
I hope and pray that it is Christ who we 
profess!! This brings me to my second 
point. 


cxcrgh time eabllivan: rage alee oe 
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I shall move on to a more personal 
level now. I am both annoyed and con- 
cemed that we make a big point of doing 
devotions (either in the dorms or at vari- 
ous other activities), go to church, take 
Sundays off from regular work, pray be- 
fore and after meals, talk about missions, 


and go on mission trips, etc, and then tum — 
around and use bad language and other — 
words that are not fitting for Christians — 
who supposedly claim to live for Christ. — 


I have to say that I know that Bible study, 
church and other kinds of worship are 
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- great. They are all meaningful, inspiring, 
and an excellent way to fellowship with 
our brothers and sisters in Christ. But I 
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CentreSpread 
Car Commandments 


by Susan J. Creer and Terrilyn Herggott 


Terrilyn and I are both blessed with a 
vehicle. Mine still runs pretty well, and 
reliably. I thank God every time I get into 
it, for He allowed me to purchase it during 
a sad period of my life and thereby benefit 
from it. Terrilyn’s new (used) car is run- 
ning pretty well, too, and we would like to 
keep them that way. 

There are others however, who do not 
see our vehicles the same way we do. To 
many others they are just a set of wheels. 
We would like to disabuse them of this 
myth. Our cars are indeed “our babies”, but 
only to the extent that we need to look af- 
ter them, as one would a baby, to keep them 
in the best running shape possible, so that 
we will continue to be blessed with them. 

Susan: With regard to drinking and 
driving; My ex-husband was one who 
would drink and drive. I told him, right af- 
ter our marriage, when I learned of it, if he 
ever got caught drinking and driving, not 
to call me to bail him out. Tough love. 

My understanding of the insurance 
rules is that if you have an accident while 
driving drunk, your collision insurance is 
voided. However, I strongly recommend 
that each driver check the veracity of that 
with their agent. 

What Terrilyn and I would like to 
achieve with this article is to make people 
who request rides consider what happens 
before anyone gets into the car. Especially 
if you get into someone’s car, with unreal- 
istic expectations and then take advantage 
of people who drive. 

First off, terms of finances; keeping a 
vehicle on the road includes: regular main- 
tenance, oil, other fluids, tires, insurance 
and fuel as well. 

Susan: When my dad got his mostre- 
cent insurance policy, he calculated that it 
costs him about 20-25 cents/km to operate 
a light vehicle, assuming that it is main- 
tained regularly. The industry standard is 
30 cents/km. 

Terrilyn and Susan: Something that 
is bothering us at present, is people who 
get rides with friends who have cars and 
don’t pay their fair share of the costs. 

Emergencies do arise. Neither of us 
would begrudge someone a lift to the emer- 
gency. [Please see our car commandments 
list.] 
Gal 5:13-14 calls us to serve one an- 
other in love and to love each other as our- 
selves. So, how does this fit in with our 
point you may ask? There are times when 
you, the non-driver, may be just dying for 


said Ai “Are you still 


a cup of java and call one of your driving 
friends to go for a coffee. Does the non- 
driver pay for gas, or at least buy the driver 
a coffee? Hopefully. 

Or perhaps you have a really impor- 
tant job interview or audition and some- 
one else is going to that area. The fact that 
someone else is going your way does not 
exclude the non-driver from paying some- 
thing toward the costs. You may allow me 
to be a servant to you by suggesting that I 
don’t mind driving, but that does not mean 
that you should forget your love for me, 
your manners and financial responsibilities. 

Terrilyn: You know, I really don’t 
mind payment in java---sometimes---but I 
need to pay the bean counter too. Do con- 
sider that if you expect me to maintain my 
vehicle for your pleasure and my safety 
when I drive you somewhere, the expenses 
have to be paid for. 

Susan: I could also be really upset and 
suggest that the only people I have had bad 
experiences with are those who are younger 
than me, and who usually don’t drive or 
have cars. I will endeavour to temper that 
statement by saying that people of any age 
who do not drive may not understand what 
costs are involved in owning and operat- 
ing a vehicle. I cannot and do not hold that 
against them. I just hope folks will under- 
stand me when I tell them that I would like 
some money to cover my expenses and do 
not feel that I am being unreasonable. 

Terrilyn and Susan: Questions we 
struggle with: 

- Another facet of this issue are friends 
who suggest that you let them borrow your 
car. Why? To replace either of our cars 
would be the equivalent of approximately 
2 years tuition. Why would a non-driver, 
possibly a non-insured person, ask us to 
take such a risk? Risk is not just about tak- 
ing physical challenges. 

- Does the person without a vehicle 
have insurance and can they ensure they 
could pay for any damage that might oc- 
cur? Accidents happen to the best of people. 
Even those who would not abuse the privi- 
lege of driving someone else’s vehicle re- 
sponsibly may have an accident that can- 
not be avoided. 

- Are the people making this request 
at least 25 years of age, the age most insur- 
ance companies exclude drivers up to? 
Even if the person making the request is 
on their parents’ insurance or has their own 
does not mean that my policy would cover 
them. 

Terrilyn: My insurance does not cover 
anyone under the age of 25. If there were 
an emergency where I could not operate 
my car, my insurance makes an allowance, 
but this is only in emergency situations. 

- Why do people assume that just be- 
cause you have a new car, that you will let 
them take it for a test spin? 

These are some of the issues that we 
struggle with, as we try to serve our friends 
in the Spirit, without being taken advan- 
tage of. 

In a former issue of the CROWN, a 
short list of commandments was issued 
about what you are supposed to do here at 
Redeemer, besides getting an education. It 
included such things as: “thou shall find a 

here”, and others of the same ilk. As 

= a our list of “Car Com- 
for non-drivers or car own- 
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ers: 

CAR COMMANDMENTS 

- If you can’t afford to go some place, 
don’t ask us to pick up your tab. 

- If you are a rider in our cars, clean 
up your mess! This is not your room. Es- 
pecially nuts, seeds, crackers, etc. 

- If it is only a short trip, given the 
information about vehicle costs, think twice 
about what our real costs are. 

- If it is a long trip, think thrice about 
the real costs. 

- Realise this; if you ask to borrow ei- 
ther of our cars, you are either trying to 
make us laugh at such silliness, or you are 
trying.to drive us to despair reasoning with 
you. 

- Don’t be offended if we say no when 
asked to drive. Once burned, twice shy. 

- Don’t assume that the owners of ve- 
hicles are expected to transport non-driv- 
ers wherever they wish to go. (Note: Rea- 
sonable requests are not a problem.) 

- If you are not the driver, don’t tell us 
how to drive, unless you want to make 
alternate arrangements for your trans- 
portation, such as shank’s mare. 

- Telling the driver how to drive is not 
acceptable, especially if you and the driver 
have different driving styles. Such as the 
difference between a 32 year old woman 
and a 20 year old hot rodder. Or, the dif- 
ference between someone who knows the 
area and someone who does not. The driver 
may be cognizant of construction/hazards 
which passengers are not familiar with. 

- Please note: drivers are responsible 
for the safe operation of their vehicles. 
Should there be an accident because a pas- 
senger proffered incorrect information, 
which was not asked for, the blame will 
rest solely on the driver. Drivers are penal- 
ized in court, not passengers. 

- Don’t assume that just because you 
can reach the controls of a vehicle, such as 
the wipers/heater, etc. that they are yours 
to play with. 

- Susan: I once had someone reach 
between the steering wheel and my hands 
to turn on the wipers (which were located 
on the left side of the steering column) be- 
cause they did not think I was doing it fast 
enough. 

- Terrilyn: Hysterically grabbing the 
dashboard does not have any tangible ef- 
fect on the operation of the vehicle. Ha- 
bitually overwrought passengers make driv- 
ers nervous, which leads me to wonder why 
chronic “Nervous Nellies” continue to ex- 
pect rides while at the same time show such 
odium at the operation of the vehicle and 
the driver. 

- If one of the previous commandments 
was “thou shalt find a mate while at Re- 
deemer,” do not expect that my beautiful, 
red car will become Cupid’s chariot. 
Steamy windows hinder my visibility. 

- Do not hit the driver! Not for empha- 
sis during a story, in fright, or for any rea- 
son. 


- Terrilyn and Susan: The radio is 
the property of the driver! Our cars are 
not mobile boom boxes. If you want to bass 
your brains, do it in your house! (The ra- 
dio may be considered to be the property 
of the owner, if the owner is sharing the 
driving.) 

In Christ, with a prayer to St. Christo- 
pher, Patron Saint of travellers.* 
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A Gallery Full of 
Seconds?! 


by Gwenda Hiemstra 

Artwork is proven great through qual- 
ity workmanship and an honest message. 
Yet the artwork currently on display in 
Redeemer College’s Art Gallery exhibits 
serious flaws as defined by the tradition of 
pottery. Folds, tears, bulges, and transpar- 
ency, all indicative of poor workmanship, 
are given an honourable presentation at 
Redeemer. The artist responsible, Anna 
Greidanus Probes, is non-apologetic about 
her offering, daring even to warmly invite 
the community to join her in the celebra- 
tion. 

True, the pottery is rich in texture, 
colour, and form, and “why, yes, those 
flaws certainly do add character.” You 
could take Anna as just another artist throw- 
ing out the standards and traditions of art 
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Flaws in Art; Adding character 


by Christine Vermeer 

With the faint sounds of an organ and 
pious singing from the Back-to-God-Hour 
Rally in the background, Andrea Vander 
Kooij stumped and jumped around her 
artist's studio as “Rose,” a survivor of 
sexual abuse at the hands of her stepfather 
“Uncle Joe.” Laughing off her experiences, 
disconnecting herself from her body, spit- 
ting out her feelings by throwing paint at 
her mirror image, pouring out her guts, lit- 
erally and figuratively, Rose soliloquized 
her way through the evening. Memories 
of her cold, denying mother and her com- 
forting aunt yanked her back and forth 
through her feelings. All night long, my 
eyes darted to the window on the back al- 
ley, worrying that Uncle Joe would appear 
there. 

Why was I| worried? Was it because 
Rose was not really a survivor, but was still 
a victim? While the unseen audience at 
the rally sang of “God the Creator...who 
fashioned and made us, drotected and 
stayed us,” and was oblivious to the threat 
of sexual abuse happening under their very 
noses, Rose was still in danger. “Who?” 
she cried out in red letters three feet high. 
Was she crying “Who am I?” “Who is 
knocking at the door?” Or, “Who can I turn 
to for help?” 

Rose did not offer me any indication 
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in the very name of art, but why stop there? 
Anna is beckoning us to venture further as 


she explores the limits of pottery and the - 


realm of metaphors. 

Have you ever had the pleasure of 
“playing” with clay, gingerly handling well 
crafted pottery, or observing a potter moul- 
ding his/her vessels? Perhaps you know 
Jesus the Potter: “Stretch just a little bit 
further.” Are you a perfect vessel -- would 
you pass the established standards? “A 
little glitch here, a bit lop-sided there, oh, 
and back here, a crack in your glaze. Tisk, 
tisk.” Are you not frail as a tiny sparrow’s 
skeleton, presented in a noble and digni- 
fied bowl? Anna is not afraid to push the 
limits of her material and of tradition, to 
offer that which is broken, reminding and 
teaching us about our redemption. 

Anna's show is not limited to pottery, 
Drawings, intimately connected to the pot- 
tery, playfully celebrate the movement and 
form of vessels in space. Her Conserva- 
tion pieces, the small assemblages of natu- 
ral objects in Gothic architectural spaces, 
invite you into spaces of protection and 
worship. God’s general revelation through 
nature elicits responses of worship and 
praise in these trusted spaces. 

This article began with a definition of 
great artwork. Does Vessel as Gesture in 
Space and Metaphor in Time then meet the 
qualifications? Recently, Redeemer has 
invested considerable time in debating the 
qualifications of Christian art. Often real- 
ism and workmanship are maintained as the 
standards of good artwork: good artwork 
being equated with Christian art. I ask that 
you visit Redeemer’s Gallery and reéon- 
sider your definitions of good artwork. I 
ask you “Is this exhibit, produced by a 
Christian, good artwork?”%* 


that she had found an answer yet to her 
question. I had to force myself to look for 
my own answers. Was the elevated chair 
of her aunt supposed to say, “A higher 
power can comfort you?” Was the red urn 
under the chair supposed to say, 
“Someone’s blood was shed for — 


ab AEE padi 


> theme was choice, and what causes 


‘Us to choose ... that’s a very scaled down 
version of what Mike was trying to ac- 
complish, but the central colours of the 
| : 


pieces is something I’ve come to expect 
from Mike, and I admire his dedication to 
ity to express his ideas in his own way. 


Did anyone notice the fish in the canoe?a& 


‘The Canoe; Who's silting in the steersman's place? - Make a choice... 


“Hanging by a Thread” 
left me hanging... 


as just “shock treatment” have missed her 
deep desire as a Christian to change the 
world for the better. Isn’t that the goal of 
all young people? 

Redeemer College is supposed to be 
equipping young people to fulfil their 


you?” Was the cross in the win- 
dow pane significant or just co- 
incidence? When the play was 
over, the big question of “Who?” 
still remained. We talked about 
the obscenity of abuse. What is 
more obscene -- sexual abuse or 
the F-word? What should I be 
more concerned about? Rose’s 
crude language or her imminent 
danger? 

Andrea has, by way of her 
art exhibit last year and her one- 
woman show this year, suc- 
ceeded in exposing some of the 
injustices in our society toward 
women. Her insight into this 
societal issue shows she has a 
keen ability to discern between 
what is right and what is wrong. 
Although it hurts to know the 
truth, it is also a revelation to see 
that evil will be exposed if it is 
seen in God’s light. Those 
people who see Andrea’s work 


ADAM KNEW THE OPERATION WAS NECESSARY IF WOMAN WAS 10 EXIST... 
BUT HE STILL FELT PRETTY NERVOUS ABOUT THE ANESTHESIA. 


callings and to prepare them for their vo- 
cations. Andrea has pointed out one of the 
critical areas in our society where a Chris- 
tian response is desperately needed and has 
thrown out a challenge. “Who can change 
the world?” Who, me?* 
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Adventures in Spice #2 


by George Holthof 

Last fall I wrote an article about some 
of the experiences my wife and I enjoyed 
in Holland as part of our participation in 
the Netherlandic Studies Program In Con- 
temporary Europe. In that article, I de- 
scribed the vacation aspect of the trip, and 
some of the places we 
visited. Now I would 
like to give a closer 
look at the course I 
took there -- the main & 
reason for going to VA 
Holland last May and § 
June. A short descrip- § 
tion of the course can #& 
be found in the Reli- 
gion and Theology 
section of the Re- 
deemer Academic 
Calendar where it is 
coded REL378 “Mis- 
sion in Western Cul- 
ture”. 

Before I talk 
about the course and 
its content, | first must 
tell about the comedy 
of errors Tena and I ¢ 
endured the moming ™ 


of the first day of George and Tena in DeRijp 


classes in 

Amsterdam. We were staying in Nykerk, 
about an hour’s commute from the Free 
University. We got up at 6:30 on Monday, 
May 20, in order to catch the 7:25 train to 
Amsterdam. We estimated that would give 
us plenty of time to find the rest of the class 
and Mike Goheen, who was teaching the 
course. You see, we didn’t have a clue 
where we were to meet, I had received a 


letter from the program director -- Dr, Case — 


Boot -- several weeks before we left, and 
in that letter there was supposed to be a 
map with directions, but when I received 
the letter, it was open and there was no map. 
We weren’t too concerned, because we had 
Dr. Boot’s phone number in Amsterdam, 
but, upon our arrival in Holland we tried 
several times a day that first weekend to 
call him -- to no avail; the phone would 
ring and ring, and ring, but no one an- 
swered. The operator could not help either 
-- they got the same response. Now what 
could we do? We decided to go to the Uni- 
versity because someone would surely 
know where the SPICEr’s were, right? 
However, when we got to the University, 
no one seemed to know what we were talk- 
ing about! (Although everyone we talked 
to was very polite and tried to be very help- 
ful). Finally, we were sent to the sixteenth 
floor, where the theology department of- 
fice was located. The women in that office 
had no knowledge of Dr. Boot, but one of 
them was aware of the SPICE program. 
Tena and | (it’s a good thing my wife un- 
derstands and speaks Dutch fairly well) 
asked if they could direct us to the 
Hospitium building, because that was 
where the other students, Dr. Boot, and 
Mike Goheen were living. Finally we had 
a connecting link; one of the women called 
the Hospitium and yes, the SPICErs were 
all there and they were expecting us. The 
only problem was that the Hospitium was 
about three kilometers away. Tena and I 
got directions, left the main campus, got 
on a tram, and headed for the Hospitium, 
Afier exiting the tram at the proper stop, 
we started walking in what we hoped was 
the right direction, first along a sidewalk 
beside a canal, then across a little bridge 


and along more paths -- behind several - 


high-rise apartment buildings, sort of the 
back way. We stopped and asked a couple 


they said yes, keep going, it’s the right way. 
Sure enough, after ten minutes of fast walk- 
ing, we found it. Yahoo! (and with a sense 
of profound relief we put the Rolaids away). 
We went in and asked the woman at the 
front desk if we were at the right place. 
She assured us that we were, and welcomed 
ie ; us. She didn’t know 

Py) o where our class was 

: A meoting, but sent us 

¢ 
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) Ae, to Dr. Boot’s apart- 
d ment, because he 
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would know. He 
wasn t home. We 
= went back down to 
find the front desk 
closed, and no one 
there because it was 
coffee time. Now 
what? Then, like a 
guardian angel, Dr. 
Boot came down the 
stairs into the lobby. 
It tums out that it had 
been his birthday on 
the weekend, and the 
staff had gotten a 
cake for him; they 
were going to cel- 
ebrate during coffee 
break. Dr. Boot in- 
vited us to join them, 
and offered to then escort us to our class 
which was meeting in a room on the eighth 
floor. So, at 10:30, we finally joined our 
classmates (after enjoying cake and coffee). 
Not a very auspicious beginning for our first 
day of studies in Amsterdam, but certainly 
a memorable one. One thing for sure -- we 
learned that the Dutch will try. very hard to 
help.someone in difficulty -» especially lost 
Canadians! Fr 
Now, about the course -- Mission in 
Western Culture. Anyone who has taken a 
course with Mike Goheen will understand 
his passion for missiology in the modern/ 
postmodem/neo-pagan world. Some of the 
content of the course overlaps with mate- 
rial Professor Goheen covers in the courses 
he teaches here at Redeemer, so I won’t go 


Study in 


by Pete Scholtens 

Au Sable Institute? What’s that? Au 
Sable Institute for Environmental Stud- 
ies is a centre set up by the Christian 
College Coalition. It’s located in 
Michigan’s lower peninsula, near 
Mancelona, about fourty-five minutes 
north of Grayling. And if you’re a biol- 
ogy major or minor, you have to go. It’s 
the best experience you'll ever have 
while studying biology. You'll get a 
chance to study Limnology, Aquatic Bi- 
ology, Ornithology, and many other 
courses while staying in rustic cabins and 
dining on gourmet food. Not only that, 
you'll make new friends as you meeet 
people from all over North America. The 
atmosphere is very casual, so much that 
you even get to call your profs by there 
first names. This year, for the first time, 
they also offer marine biology coursés, 
since they are having a three week ses- 
sion on the left coast, near Seattle, WA. 

Why am I so pumped about Au 
Sable? I went last summer for the last 
session. Now | wish I'd gone earlier in 
my educational career so that I could 
have gone more often. | spent five weeks 
there, three in July and two in August, in 
the Michigan woods while I learned about 
God's creation and how to care for it. 


into detail about the historical background 
of Christianity which has shaped the present 
state of affairs in the postmodem world. As 
well, some of you have read two of the books 
we used, namely: Foolishness to the Greeks: 
The Gospel and Western Culture and The 
Gospel in_a Pluralist Society by Lesslic 
Newbigin. I will, however, give you some 
of my impressions of the course highlights 

The Christian church today is faced 
with an enormous task in bringing the gos- 
pel message to a world which is suspicious 
and even hostile to what Christians have to 
say. Part of the problem is that Christians 
don’t know how to say it. We have lost the 
ability to present the gospel in a way that 
is meaningful and relevant to our society 
and culture. Why is that? It is because we 
have assumed that our culture is Christian. 
Granted, at one time, Western Europe was 
Christian, at least in name; and our Euro- 
pean ancestors brought their conceptions 
of Christianity with them to America. Sey- 
eral centuries of the Western model of 
Christianity have left us feeling smug and 
arrogant about how we have kept our cul- 
ture Christian. Alas, actuality has proven 
otherwise. Western culture is no longer 
Christian, and the church has lost its promi- 
nent voice in shaping culture. 

What do we have to do now? We must 
learn to critique our culture in order to un- 
derstand it, and at the same time re-learn 
how to engage our culture, and bring the 
gospel to apply in the new paradigms of 
our world. To do that, we need to be aware 
of five “needs” of the church today. First 
of all, we need to recover confidence in 
the timeless truth of the gospel. Second, 
the church needs to have its credibility re- 
newed, Third, there needs to be a recovery 
of the truth that the church is a missionary 
community. Fourth, the intelligibility and 
relevance of the Christian faith needs re- 
newal. Fifth, there needs to be a new quest 
for unity in the church. This is not going to 
be easy. We have to re evaluate the place 
of Christianity in culture and we have to 
listen and learn from the critique of the third 
world church. In other words -- Western 


about what it would be like. Would I be 
the only soul from Canada? Would the 
population consist of left-wing vegans 
who had no use for someone who was a 
bit of a redneck? Would I do well in the 
courses and improve my GPA at the same 
time? How would it affect my finances? 

As it turns out, it was one of the best 
things I’ve ever done. The people were 
very friendly, so much so that I didn’t 
even notice the fact that there were at 
least five others from Canada. And we 
had a great time making fun of the US of 
A, because they didn’t know how to 
handle it. Everyone was very casual, with 
shorts, t-shirts and Tevas serving as the 


In the heart of Amsterdam. The wooden 
house in the middle was built in the 1400's 


Christians are going to have to swallow our 
pride, roll up our sleeves, get off our be- 
hinds, and get to work for the sake of the 
Gospel. All Christians have to play an ac- 
tive part in this mighty task, simply because 
our Christ demands us to. Fortunately, we 
have Scripture and the Holy Spirit to lead 
and guide us into the future. The church is 
back in the position the Apostolic church 
was in -- marginalized and speaking from 
a weak orientation to culture -- the place 
where God has always done mighty things 
through the often weakest appearing hu- 
man beings 
To be continued, stay tuned....* 


Environmentalism 


school uniform. And they served meat 
My GPA improved a great deal. In fact 
one prof there was quoted as saying, 
“Does Redeemer have any bad students?” 
That's how well we do. And financially, 
they’re great. If it’s a problem, talk to 
them and they'll work something out. It’s 
covered by OSAP too, so that’s another 
way to get around it. And if it does mean 
some sacrifice, it’s well worth it. 

So, there it is. Au Sable Institute, 
Mancelona, Michigan. You only have 
one life to live, so take the plunge and 
do something different this summer. But 
hurry! Space is limited. Talk to Dr. 
Chiang, if you’re interested.* 
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A Reformed Ch 


by Dr. Gary Chiang 

(This article continues from a previ- 
ous one that appeared in the last issue of 
the Crown, describing the scientific facts 
concerning the Shroud of Turin) 

Whether or not the Shroud of Turin is 
the death shroud of Christ cannot be deter- 
mined by science. The scientific method 
can only measure the physical world, and 
predict what would happen if certain ac- 
tions or procedures were followed. There 
is no scientific test for “Christ”. On the 
other hand, science does tell us that the 
image on the Shroud is not a painting, but 
a form of photographic negative, that the 
image was created by a superficial burn of 
the upper most fibres, and that the Shroud 
has real human blood on it. However, sci- 
ence cannot tell us how this happened. So 
despite our ability to send men to the moon, 
the Shroud remains a technological mys- 
tery. If science can say anything defini- 
tive about the Shroud at all, it is this: there 
is not a single scientific fact, including car- 
bon-14 dating, that proves the Shroud to 
be a fake. 

This last statement is very telling. It 
implies that although science at this time 
cannot prove the Shroud to be a fake, it 
assumes that it is a fake and eventually sci- 
ence will unravel the mystery behind this 
Roman Catholic relic. There in lies one of 
the main reasons for the world-wide inter- 
est in the Shroud. For those who accept 
the Shroud as authentic, whether it is truly 
authentic or not is really not important. It 
is a picture that depicts our belief that God 
became a man, died a cruel death ona cross, 
was resurrected in full glory, lead the cap- 
tives free, and redeems His whole creation. 
To the believer, the Shroud is merely a cu- 
riosity that may represent a picture of the 
dead body of our Saviour; but our faith does 
not depend on the authenticity of that pic- 
ture. 

On the other hand, it is up to the unbe- 
liever to settle in his mind the existence of 
this mystery from the past. If the Shroud 
is the death shroud of Christ, then Christ 
was real, and so was the sacrifice He made. 
Yet the unbelieving mind cannot accept this 
view, and such a mind is forced to believe 
that the Shroud must be a fake. To accept 
the Shroud as authentic would require a 
complete shift in world view. 

This unbelieving attitude has lead 
many scientists and academics to come to 
rather grandiose, but illogical conclusions 
about the Shroud. For instance, during the 
1978 investigation of the Shroud, one sci- 
entist stated that image on the Shroud was 
a painting because he found paint pigments 
on the Shroud. He was very dogmatic about 
this conclusion and refused to discuss his 
actual results with other scientists of the 
team. It turned out that paint pigments are 
all over the Shroud, but they are not local- 
ized to the image, nor do they give rise to 
the image. Indeed the presence of paint is 
readily explainable as it was the custom, 
during Medieval times, to make life size 
paintings of the Shroud, then hold these 
paintings against the Shroud in order to pass 
its “holiness” unto the painting. More re- 
cently, Lynn Picknett a.\d Clive Prince 
wrote a book in which they claim that 
Leonardo da Vinci, experimenting with 
early photographic techniques, produced 
the image on the Shroud. In order to do 
this, he got hold of the body of a recently 
tortured and crucified man, removed the 
man’s head, took a photograph of the full 
length of the body, then placed the image 


of his own head on the image of the body 
of the crucified man. Many people have 
readily accepted this explanation. How- 
ever, the Shroud, as we know it today, was 
first documented in 1352; Leonardo was 
born in 1452, He was truly a genius, ahead 
of his time. ~ 

As I have argued, the authenticity of 
the Shroud does not influence the faith of 
those in which the Spirit of the living Christ 
indwells. But if we were to assume that 
the Shroud is authentic, then two rather in- 
triguing questions need to be considered. 
First, what caused the image, and second, 
why did God deem it necessary for this to 
occur? 

In answer to the how, some scientists 
believe that the image on the Shroud was 


Political Science 


by David T. Koyzis 

With no offence intended to the stu- 
dents who have to write them, it is never- 
theless true that, for instructors, marking 
papers and exams cari be somewhat mo- 
notonous. That’s why we treasure the mo- 
ments of levity that occasionally crop up 
as we are performing this task. A few years 
ago | published 4 few of these in the 
CROWN. Now here are some more. Origi- 
nal spellings have been preserved. Enjoy. 

One student came up with a wonder- 
ful definition for the state of nature: 
“people living in total chaos but within 
certain limits.” 

Then there was the conservative Brit- 
ish statesman Edmund Burke: “He wanted 
to keep up with the status quo.” 

For the historic names of Upper and 
Lower Canada, someone instead wrote 
“High and Low Canada.” 

You look lovely today: “Corporation 
capitalism and Liberalism compliment each 
Onten..- 

Perhaps the following is an oblique 
reference to the encroachment of cattle 
ranchers on prime agricultural land: “The 
family farm is a huge part of Canadian cul- 
ture and tradition which is now at steak.” 

Someone has evidently mastered the 
art of reading signs: “I was there for nine 
days and when I returned to Canada, I knew 
I was here.” 

“The only way that a human being 
could be totally rational was to enclose 
himself in a veil and make decisions with- 
out seeing colour or gender.” Sort of makes 
you wonder what an irrational person 
would do, doesn’t it? 

This one speaks for itself: “The Prime 
Minister's Office is a support agency for 
the Prime Minister and his cabinet.... Their 


job is to protect the P.M.’s butt.” 


“Countries are judged by their increase 
in Growth National Product.” 

“In 1798, Madison and Jefferson issued 
the Virginia and Kentucky Resolutions in 
response to the Alien and Sedation Acts 
which aimed at silencing Jeffersonian Re- 
publicans.” Sure. If you can’t keep them 
quiet any other way, by all means put them 
to sleep. 

The U.S. President will no longer be 
drinking beer with legislators: “The agenda 
will not be passed because Clinton is at 
‘lagerheads’ with the congress.” 

Then there was “Ben Johnson’s loss 
of a gold mental due to illegal drugs.” 

The followers of at least one ideology 
seem to gravitate towards nudism: “Too of- 
ten, conservatives look to the past with 
nothing but rose colored glasses on.” 
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the Shroud of Turin 


burned on the cloth by a surge of energy 
that was emitted from the physical body 
when that body was transformed into the 
celestial body. Such a burst of energy may 
have arisen from a type of nuclear reac- 
tion, a reaction that resulted from an event 
that occurred at the level of the particles 
that make up the nucleus of the atom. 
Now for the second question, why? 
Why did something have to occur to the 
very particles that make up all of mat- 
ter? It is my suggestion that such an event 
reflected a change that happened in the 
nucleus, a change that was required to 
reverse or correct, in the physical realm, 
the effect of the fall. If so, then the fall 
resulted in an imbalance or imperfection 
in the basic particles of matter, and in- 


“For ex. because of our constitution, 
prisoners can not be tortured arbitrarily.” 
Oh? How can they be tortured? 

Some Christians are pretty open- 
minded: “There is definately an extent to 
where Christians are able to affirm Chris- 
tianity.” 

Are we playing peekaboo with our 
southern neighbour? “It will not be until 
all of Canada can come together and 
present an untied front that we may have a 
chance to face the United States.” 

Was our Prime Minister made by a 
special act of God? “This happened just 
recently when Creation wanted Stephan 
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deed, may have created the radioactive 
isotopes we have with us today. This 
theory is truly a reformed Christian per- 
spective since it emphasizes the belief 
that all of creation was affected by the 
fall, and that the death and resurrection 
of Christ was necessary to redeem both 
the physical and spiritual components of 
this creation. 

This theory has far reaching implica- 
tions that affect both our theology and sci- 
ence, which, unfortunately, cannot be dis- 
cussed here. However, as long as the sci- 
entific facts remain as they are, the Shroud 
cries out to the unbelievers of this world 
that Christianity is far more than a “reli- 
gion”. Christianity is the absolute truth. 
Christ died and rose again.* 


Bloopers 


Dion in his Cabinet.” 

Someone please go in and cheer up 
those poor senators: “In this way, the Sen- 
ate is refered to as the ‘2nd house of som- 
ber thought.’” 

An established church? Here? In 
Canada? “To sumarize a page in a 
sentance, it would be bad for Canada to 
become ruled by a unitarian government.” 

“The president and senate can also in- 
crease the screaming process when appoint- 
ing justices.” 

“The electoral college is spit up into 
some 536 votes over the United States.” 
Yuck! 
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Angels and Miracles 


Angie's 


Corner 


What’s a miracle? Does the occur- 
rence of a miracle required fireworks in 
heaven, and supernatural events beheld by 
human eyes? And who are angels? Are 
they shining creatures with glowing wings, 
hovering above us, singing heavenly melo- 
dies? There have been reasons to stop and 
think about these things recently in my life. 
I’d like to share some of them with you 
briefly. 

Little things can be big miracles. I lost 
my sunglasses back in September some- 
time; | looked for them for a while, but 
never really expected to find them; after 
all, I’ve lost so many pairs of sunglasses 
before that I won’t even attempt to count 
how many. Before Reading Break, how- 
ever, I was getting rather depressed by the 
idea of spending at least $20 for another 
good pair, since I would need them in 
Florida. My parents weren’t too thrilled 
either, and I got the old lecture about “los- 
ing things and not being responsible”. So, 
| prepared to scoop further into the rapidly 
dwindling bank account to provide myself 
with eye protection from the blazing 
Florida sun. 

On the Thursday before Reading 
Break, | found myself in a neighboring 
dorm, a dorm I had frequented relatively 
often in the previous 6 months or so, On 
this occasion, however, | noticed something 
that had never been there to notice before: 
my sunglasses on their phone table! Need- 
less to say, I quickly grabbed them, and 
almost screamed for joy! I had just saved 
myself a LOT of money, all things consid- 
ered. But later I stopped to think about 
what had happened. After I pieced together 
how I had lost them, etc., it occurred to me 
that those glasses could have stayed lost 
far more easily than not, and that it was 
much more than mere coincidence that 
brought them to me again right when they 
were needed. In short, it was a miracle. 
No fireworks, no supernatural events, no 
fanfare whatsoever. Just the right thing 


being in the right place at the right time, - 


when God knew you were “at the end of 
your rope” -- or in my case, pretty near the 
bottom of the bank account. 

I think that can speak for itself. There 
is, however, something else I'd like to share 
with you. On a very, very snowy evening 
recently, my mother and I were attempting 
to back the car out of Redeemer’s Admin- 
istrative parking lot. I regret to say, that, 
since neither of us could see anything, due 
to foggy windows and a near white-out, the 
car ended up deep in the ditch -- with no 
hope of getting it out on our own. (You 


will excuse me if I neglect to indicate who _ 


was driving, won’t you?) So, getting out 
of the car in our walking shoes -- neither 
of us had listened to the weather report, we 
tried to push, we tried to pry, we pleaded, 
we cried (almost). All to no avail. Finally, 
in Re guia Ma for assis- 
tance. So, leaving me alone in the car, in 
the ditch, at night, with snow whirling al 
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senger door opened, and out 
hopped a young boy, I’d say he 
looked about 8 or so; behind him, 
I could see his sister, and behind 
her, their father. I climbed out of 
the car, delicately, trying not to 
get my feet too wet, and he asked 
me if I wanted his father to help 
me out of the ditch. “Sure,” I said, “If he 
can!” Next thing I knew, the father was 
unloading a chain from the back of his 
pickup truck, hooking it to my car, and tell- 
ing me what to do. So I followed his in- 
structions after telling him not to laugh at 
me, to which he responded (I think): 
“Who’s laughing?” and then I was out of 
the ditch, on solid ground, in the parking 
lot where I belonged! 

But what happened next was really 
weird. I had watched that 4x4 turn in from 


Highway 53. They had just arrived at Re- 
deemer of that I was sure. But after rescu- 
ing me and my car from the ditch, I ex- 
pected them to go about whatever business 
had brought them to our college. Instead, 
they just turned the pickup around and 
headed right back the way they had come 
down the driveway. I watched, astonished, 
as they turned onto Highway 53 and disap- 
peared. They had come from nowhere, and 
had disappeared to nowhere. I know this 
may sound corny to a lot of people, but 
those three bearers of blessing sure seemed 
like angels to me. They were ordinary 
people -- a father, out with his kids, but 
they performed an angelic act of mercy. | 
don’t know about you, but for me, that 
qualifies them as angels. They weren’t 
shining, heavenly beings, they didn’t sing 
celestial songs, but they were messengers 
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of mercy. And that’s what counts. 

Through all of this, | have come to re- 
alize that heaven, with its miracles and an- 
gels, is much closer than we usually real- 
ize. In neither instance had I remembered 
to pray about my problem. Yet God knew 
my need, and sent answers before I could 
even think about asking. Isn’t that in it- 
self a miracle? Or what about the fact that 
God even cares about our needs, big or little 
-- doesn’t that qualify as amazingly miracu- 
lous? Let’s learn to thank God for the little 
things He’s given us every day -- friends, 
happiness, even the fact that we have thing 
to be grateful for (do you know how drain- 
ing an ungrateful spirit can be?). Each and 
every one of these things is a miracle 
straight from Heaven. Let’s learn to cher- 
ish them as we would a supernatural heal- 
ing or a fireworks miracle.c 


Another Thread..... 


by Christine Vermeer 

At first glance, the most shocking thing 
about Andrea Vander Kooij’s one-woman 
production, “Hanging by a Thread,” is the 
crude language used by “Rose.” Rose is a 
victim of sexual abuse and has a lot of in- 
ner rage which comes out more than occa- 
sionally by way of the F-word. This is not 
an easy word on the ears, especially in a 
community where such language is 
frowned upon deeply (at least in English). 
This is not taking the Lord’s name in vain, 
but just plain gutter-style crude. 

Strangely enough, we do not frown too 
much on words like “darn” (go to Hell), 
“golly” (God), “gee” (Jesus Christ), “holy 
cow,” etc. Dutch crude words are actually 
laughed at. Other words we just “tsk-tsk” 
at, such as the misspelled word “interceed” 
in the art work up in the hall near the li- 
brary: “It’s such a pity that the artist spelled 
it wrong.” Have you noticed that some 
people are more concerned about the mis- 
spelled word than about the graphic hor- 
rors depicted by the artist? The sculpture 
of the female student keeps staring at the 
misspelled word; in fact, she is just like us, 
fixated on a little trivial word instead of 
doing something to rectify the injustice 
spilled out over the other panels. 

Censors (and don’t we all take on this 
role from time to time) want to cut out the 
F-word altogether from theatre productions, 
but i ignore phallic symbols and the obscen- 
ity of lust and other sins. But there was 
one symbol in Andrea’s play that | wonder 
how many people noticed. That is the sym- 
bol of the female/comforter -- Rose’s aunt. 
In the post-play discussion, it was men- 
tioned that it had been considered to nail 
the elevated chair of Rose’s aunt on the wall 
-- what image does that give you? Under 
the chair was the blood red urn. Beside 
the chair was the cross in the window pane. 

Coincid , the Report from the 
Committee to Study Inclusive Language for 
God (mandated by the Christian Reformed 
Church Synod of 1994) is on reserve in the 
Library. Andrea’s play has churned up the 
question in my mind of the image of God 
in relation to those who have suffered 
sexual abuse. It is well worth the effort of 
reading the Report (105 pages) and think- 
ing about “Rose” and trying to understand 
why some people have difficulty seeing 
God as a Father. There is a very real rea- 
eae. ee pa idea of a Mother/ 


suggestion of the Mother/Comforter image 
in the play, please note that the Report to 
Synod does. suggest that in the areas of art/ 
illustrations/poetry, there is room for flex- 
ibility in the portrayal of God, and that the 
church should be sensitive to the needs of 


those who have been hurt in their gender 
relationships. Also remember that the im- 
age of Rose’s aunt was created by Rose, 
the victim, in her art studio, not by An- 


graduate school! 
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drea. 

In conclusion, Rose’s question of 
“Who?” can also be interpreted to mean 
“Who is God?” Let us continue to study 
and search scripture and life for answers to 
such fundamental questions for our sake 
and for the sake of those who have suffered 
abuse. I thank Andrea for alerting me to 
these issues through her diligent and of- 
ten-criticized work.* 


An Open response to “Art for Art's 
Sake?” by Carla Groen 

Discussion. I have always advocated 
it. So I guess it is about time that I should 
participate in it. “Art for Art’s Sake?” was 
the invitation I needed | suppose. Al- 
though, as I enter this discussion I have 


- the distinct taste of red-herring in my 


mouth, or some sort of bait but I will con- 
tinue. 

To begin with it should be noted that 
I guess | belong to the group of people on 
Redeemer’s campus who are “different”. 
Although “normal” people who know me 
might argue that | am not “radical in (my) 
views of everything, different in (my) 
tastes in anything, and conservative at 
nothing,” but I guess for the hyper-gen- 
eral classification that Ms, Groen requires 
| would be “different”. Now that we have 
over-simplified my opinions, we can go 
on with the discussion. 

This discussion, this response to ideas 
put forth by a fellow student of mine, is 
taking place in a newspaper at a Christian 
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instieutien for higher isting? Sed al- 
ways been my hope that when engaging 
in this search for wisdom that academic, 

if not Christian tolerance would be used. 

This would ensure hearing all the ideas so 
that the learning environment could be 
what I thought it proclaimed itself to be 
here at Redeemer. With this example, the 
biology professor who “publish(es) an ar- 
ticle on the evolution of mankind, start- 
ing with a single-cell organism | trillion 
years ago” or “the psychology professor 
who taught that we are responsible for 
nothing and determined in everything” 
would enter into a concerned, tolerant, 
discussion with the academic community 
here at Redeemer and not face judgement 
and censorship. 

Ms. Groen apparently believes that 
these departments in the college would 
never promote these ideas because of their 
Christian moral concern for the academic 
community. Why then would other de- 
partments such as Theatre flagrantly ig- 
nore such concerns? They don’t. I have 
never heard anyone utter the credo “Art 


Discussing more on 
Right and Wrong 


by Terry Schonauer 

This is my second in a series of ar- 
ticles titled “Right from Wrong”, taken 
from Josh McDowell’s book with the same 
title. In this book, he takes on a variety of 
issues and takes us through the process of 
finding the difference between the two. 
This second article deals with honesty & 
integrity, and how they are really interre- 
lated. 

We are beginning to think that it is 
perfectly acceptable to be dishonest as long 
as you won t be caught and it will help you. 

~The research indicates that two out 
of every three (66 percent) of our children 
employ dishonest means to achieve their 
desires. That proportion holds true even 
among our youth who profess to have a 
personal relationship with Jesus Christ. Our 
youth are buying into the notion that lying 
and cheating are legitimate ways to get 
ahead: they are accepting the counterfeit 
that says dishonesty is the best policy” 
(McDowell. 174). 

What he is really saying is that we are 
accepting the world’s notion that if it helps 
and you don’t get caught, there is nothing 
wrong with it. We learn at a very young 
age that if mommy and daddy do not find 
out. or if you don’t get caught cheating on 
a test (for example) then it’s OK to do it. 
We have lost the fact that there are such 
things as a right and a wrong. This is a 
truth that needs to sink into all of us. my- 
self included. 

The first truths that we need to think 
about are God’s commands. We all know 
the 10 Commandments: that we shouldn't 
steal. lie. cheat or bear false witness against 
our neighbour. etc. But does that affect 
our thinking? I’m afraid that it doesn’t. | 
know for myself. | sometimes think that it 
depends more on the situation than the pre- 
cept God has layed down before us. We 
are losing sight of the fact tat God’s laws 
are not situational. depending on the sur- 
rounding circumstances. but rather apply 
to all people. in all situations, at all times. 

The first thing that honesty does is pro- 
tect us from guilt. “Their heart is deceit- 
ful.” Hosea said of his countrymen, “and 
now they must bear their guilt” (Hos 10:2). 
Guilt is a very powerful emotion, and it 


can cling to a person until it chokes the life 
out of them. David cried, “My guilt has 
overwhelmed me, like a burden too heavy 
to bear” (Ps 38:4). The burden of guilt can 
rob the dishonest heart of joy, peace, hap- 
piness, and fulfillment. When you’re hon- 
est, you won't have that burden sitting on 
your shoulders, tearing you down, But we 
also have to be aware that constant sin can 
sear the conscience and make one less 
aware of sin, and perhaps lessen the guilt 
one might feel. Guilt also upsets our rela- 
tionship with a holy God. Where God is, 
sin can’t be, because of His nature. The 
only way to restore that relationship is 
through repentance. “If we confess our 
sins, he is faithful and just and will forgive 
us our sins and cleanse us from all 
unrighteousness” (1 John 1:9). 

God's standards of honesty also pro- 
tect from shame. A habit of honesty can 
protect a person from the embarrassment 
and shame that results when deception is 
discovered. If we haven’t done anything 
wrong then we won't have to worry about 
the shame of sin in the future. I know that 
my past has certainly caused me and my 
family a great deal of shame. I was ad- 
dicted to cocaine, and that even now brings 
me a great deal of shame and discomfort. 
It wasn’t an easy thing to get through, and 
I can say from experience that it is easier 
not to sin in the first place. 

Thirdly, God’s standards of honesty 
protect from the cycle of deceit and pro- 
vide for a reputation of integrity. Solomon 
said, “A fortune made by a lying tongue is 
a fleeting vapor and a deadly snare” (Prov 
21:6). A lie isa snare in that it breeds more 
lies to cover up the first lies, and it eventu- 
ally snowballs and explodes. The advan- 
tages are short lived at best, and eventu- 
ally you end up hurting yourself. 

We need to show this world that hon- 
esty and integrity are important qualities 
to which God has called us. “If we seize 
every opportunity, however — when we 
sit at home, when we walk along the road, 
when we lie down and when we get up — 
we can continually reinforce the truth that 
living according to God’s objective and 
absolute standards is both right and reward- 
ing.” (McDowell, 181).%# 


entertain. its Teocnae Daren “" 


to my knowledge has always exercised 
concern “for those who (like it or not) are 
going to be negatively affected by the 
‘art’.” This has taken the administrative 
form of a Theatre Review Committee but 


‘is most evident in the struggles and re- 


sponsibility in the individual artists. To 
suggest that theatre is produced at Re- 
deemer “with full awareness that there will 
be people hurt either emotionally or spiri- 
tually” or that we are interested only to 
shock is ignorant and offensive. 

I recently directed Andrea Vander 
Kooij in the play By A Thread which dra- 
matizes a story which shocks and offends 
me. It has at it’s centre a situation of child 
sexual abuse. I am glad something like 
that still offends and shocks me. But did 
we set out to shock and offend? I agreed 
to direct the play because the story told in 
By A Thread is captivating in its honesty, 
inspiring in its playful hopeful humour and 
somehow freeing in its moments of rage. 
It is a good story of asurvivor. But should 
we not talk about things like abuse because 
someone might be offended? Abuse is of- 
fensive. Listening and talking about it 
shouldn’t be. Even when the language 
used by the main character doesn’t meet 
our standards, as in this play, we should 
listen closer to the suffering of our 
neighbour and not reach for the censor- 
ship tape to end the discussion. If we did 
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or Andrea chose to shock de iieace I 
do not “revel in the thought that (my) cre- 
ations will stir up controversy.” I revel in 
the thought that the stories I help tell might 
stir up discussion and give a voice to the 
voiceless. 

Art, including Theatre, cannot pro- 
mote discussion if it is continually ex- 
pected to only perform a pre-modern 
function of soothing and placating. Good 
art must encourage discussion but it is 
something that you can choose to see at 
Redeemer. To suggest that there “is those 
who have no choice but to read or see 
our work” is spurious at best. If you 
choose not to go to art shows, or plays or 
participate in the discussion then you do 
not have to. However, if you do come 
out to the play and want to listen to more 
of the play than the responsible warnings 
on the poster, I am one artist who is ready 
to listen to what you have to say; good 
or bad. The Christian artist like the 
Christian biologist, or Christian business 
major will struggle with many things as 
they mature at Redeemer. Let us seek to 
understand and support each other. Then 
maybe the discussion can continue on a 
wider base which is what higher educa- 
tion at Redeemer could or should be 
about.* 


A Traumatic 


Experience 


by Tanya DeVries and Kevin VanGeel 


Suddenly, an angelic-like voice 
called out, “Maggie, Maggie. You're 
going to be late for class.” It was her 
good friend Hannah. “It’s almost time 
for philosophy. Maybe we’ ll get our tests 
back before reading break.” Eighteen- 
year-old Maggie awoke from her place 
on the couch in the student lounge and 
looked at Hannah. She was about 58" 
with reddish, curly shoulder length hair 
which she usually wore up in a bun. 


Maggie, on the other hand, was about 
5°11" with straight brown hair, cut just 


above her shoulders. Her brown eyes 
sparkled with anticipation. 

“| did so well on my last test. I can’t 
wait to get it back.” 

“If you get it back today with a good 
mark, you'll be psyched for reading 
break, but if you get a bad mark, you'll 
probably be bummed for the whole 
week.” 

“Nothing can spoil my reading 
week, A whole week with Ian will re- 
vive my soul and give me bounce in my 
step. Ever since the banquet, I don’t 
think I’ve had a bad day or even been in 
a bad mood. | think he’s wonderful. In 
fact, I think I’m going to marry him. You 
should have seen the note he gave me on 
Valentine’s Day. He had to work, so we 
postponed our date till tomorrow night.” 


“Oh Maggie. I don’t know what to » 


do with you. You're a hopeless roman- 
tic. Boys are scum. Pretty soon they'll 


just die or something and leave you all 
alone. I’ve sworn off boys. Let’s go to 
class.” 

THE NEXT DAY... 

“Oh Hannah, it’s almost eight and 
he’s still not here. He’s nearly an hour 
late.” Hannah, on the other end of the 
phone didn’t know what to say. “What 
am I going to do?” Maggie went on. 
“Do you think he’s okay?” 

“Maggie. Slow down. I’m sure 
everything’s okay. He probably just had 
a little bit of car trouble. Maybe he just 
stopped to pick up some flowers for 
you.” 

“An hour, Hannah! What did he do- 
-plant and grow them? He’s not com- 
ing. I have to face that.” 

“What if he’s trying to call you and 
the line’s busy? He might just be stuck 
on the side of the road without any gas.” 

“Yeah. Maybe he is trying to call. 
Bye!” 

Suddenly the phone rings. Maggie 
nearly jumped out of her skin. “Hello, 
Ian?” 

“No, it’s the police, ma’am. Is 
Maggie VanMeerder home?” 

“Yeah. This is her, sir.” 

I have some bad news for you, 
ma’am. lan Boerdewil has been in a ter- 
rible accident. The doctors aren’t sure 
he’s going to survive. They’re doing 
everything they can, ma’am.” 

to be continued....# 
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these experiences. In the rain, 
in the snow; in the street, ina 
field; with a group of people, 
with a special friend. 

I thank God for the time He's 
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Jim Krale - Sports Editor given us to share our feelings 


Once again, responses to my editorial 
have been sparse. (I guess that’s okay, I’d 
hate to make Dave jealous.) Apparently, 
most of you who have been out walking 
lately are doing it for no reason at all. 

One group who did talk to me, enjoyed 
the out-of-doors together as a group of 
friends. They were enjoying God’s gift of 
a day-of-rest in His creation and doing so 
together. Another reply is included below. 


Walking, talking, laughing. It seems 
they go hand in hand. Over the last 
two weeks, I've had my fair share of 


and frustrations, and to revel 
in His glory and creation. | 
thank the people who I've talked with, 
and hope we can continue to have these 
encounters. We may have met by 
chance, but we have become friends 
through choice. 

Thanks. Love you. 


I am going take a que from my es- 
teemed Editor in Chief, and open the floor 
up to you, the sports enthusiasts of Re- 
deemer College. Write about anything. 
Anything at all that is related to sports. 

Thank you to all who read the sports 
page and especially to all who respond to 
it with questions or comments. * 


David Meets 
Goliath 


by Hank DeJong 

Redeemer College mens indoor 
soccer team, the perennial under- 
dogs because of the small size of 
the school, overcame the odds and 
came out as regional west CHAM- 
PIONS in the OCAA. The tourna- 
ment hosted by Conestoga College 
of Kitchener was a huge success for 
the team. The attitude of both the 
coach and the players was that this 
was the year Redeemer would make 
the provincial tournament. Not 
only did the team qualify for 
provincials, but they came out as 
champions. 

Redeemer felt confident enter- 
ing the tournament. A big win over 
the University of Waterloo in a re- 
cent invitational tournament gave 
the team an optimistic boost as they 
entered the regional tournament. 
Redeemer met up with its first op- 
ponent, Conestoga, on Friday night. 
The Condors were favoured to win 
the tournament, but the Royals 
knew better. The Redeemer team 
came to play, and subsequently 
handed Conestoga a 3-1 loss. Du- 
ane Brouwer was sensational in 
goal and single-handedly kept Re- 
deemer in the came. Conestoga 
managed to score one goal, but it 
came while the Royals were two 
men short because of penalty 
trouble. 

Redeemer returned Saturday to 
play Niagara college. Niagara, who 
had lost a close game the previous 
night, was anxious to play. The 
Royals took an early 1-0 lead, but 
allowed Niagara back into the 
game, Niagara managed to beat 
Duane and the Royals began to 
panic. The team managed to hang 
on and tie a tough Niagara team at 
1-1, 

The Royals next victim (under- 
statement) was Confederation Col- 
lege from Thunder Bay. Redeemer 
knew before the game that if they 
won, they would claim the champi- 
onship, It didn’t take longer than 
half a minute for Shane Barneveld 
to stake Redeemer to an early 1-0 
lead. The Royals went on to score 
six more goals and defeat a shocked 


Confederation team 7-0. Each of 
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the six forwards contributed at least 
one goal in this game. 

Strong defense and timely goal 
keeping were the keys to a success- 
ful tournament for Redeemer. The 
combination of the veteran married 
guys, Paul Vandenbrink and Eric 
Lammers, united with the youth of 
the rest of the guys made for a 
happy team and coach. I must men- 
tion that Piet Vandermeer did a 
great job filling up water bottles. 
A lot of work has yet to be doné as 
the Royals prepare for the 
provincials held in Toronto on 
March 21 and 22. The team would 
like to make Al Brown aware that 
they are planning on staying over- 
night in Toronto and would 
appreciate a financial contribution. 


Sports 


Friday, March 14 


Women’s Champions 


by LVW 

On Saturday, March 8, the 
women’s indoor soccer team placed 
first (3-0-0 record) in the Regional 
tournament held at Redeemer. We 
all had hoped to place in the top two 
so that we could go on to 
Provincials, but we did not expect 
to place first (Al doesn’t let us 
dream -- he doesn’t have much faith 
in us.) 

Around 8:30 on Saturday morn- 
ing, we were all pumped and ready 
to go, but we had to wait for Jen 
Breukelman to get out of bed (of 
course)! Our first game was 
against Niagara. It was a pretty 
slow game, Leona popped two goals 
in, and Jen added a third. Our sec- 
ond game at 12:45 against the Sault 
was a much faster paced game. 
Both teams were held scoreless at 
the end of the second half. After a 
10-15 minute delay, we started a 15 
minute sudden death over-time to 
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break the tie. It was nerve-racking, 
especially for the defense. After 7 
1/2 minutes, Michelle Schouten 
manangec to squeak (put) in a goal 
to win the game and secure us a 
place at Provincials. We entered the 
third game at 3:15 with a competi- 
tive attitude, just hoping to keep 
Conestoga from scoring. The game 
started off very well. We held them 
down and even had a couple of scor- 
ing chances. About half-way 
through the first half, Michelle 
scored her second goal of the day. 
Conestoga came out strong in the 
second half, but we managed to keep 
them from scoring. Angela and 
Melissa each had a shut out; all the 
teams we played were held score- 
less. 

We developed a strong team at- 
titude throughout the day; and on 
Saturday, March 22, we head to Cen- 
tennial for the Provincials 
tournament. * 


http://ww. fca.org:80/ 


Sports ministry /s at least a partial goal for many 
“Physed students any where, but anything but a full- 
time commitment is hard to tind for finance for that 
matter) The Fellowship of Christian Athletes is an 
organization worth looking into for those who 


would like to fulfill this goal. 


Musings of a diehard Royal's fan 


Upon reflection of this year’s hockey 
team, two things immediately come to 
mind. On the one hand, the team exhib- 
ited a plethora of talent both defensively 
and offensively, led by such able veterans 
as Chris Groot, Jacob Broer, Steve 
Berlingeri, Phil Beck, Pete Vandermeer and 
Hank deJonge-to name a few. At times it 
can be said the team displayed flashes of 
creativity, grit and marked determination. 
Moreover, a few pretty goals come to mind 
that undoubtedly will capture the attention 
of Don Cherry in his next Rock’em 
Sock’em video: Suffice it to say, in the 
estimation of yours truly, the Royals have 
tremendous potential-a most encouraging 
sign for the future. 

On the other hand however, there is 
also room for drastic improvement, most 
notably in the areas of self-discipline and 
sportsmanship. ‘Sans doute, the inability 
to stay out of the penalty box cost our be- 
loved Royals dearly this past season which 
was most unfortunate, Let future Royals 
take to heart what it means to “turn the other 
cheek”, for players are most certainly not 
doing the team any good by taking 
unecessary penalties. Let's face it, it 
doesn’t take a rocket scientist to figure out 
you can’t win games by sitting in the pen- 
alty box! Furthermore, the sportsmanship 


desired this season. It is my hope this area 
in particular can be rectified next year for 
it is something that must improve. To go 
to the extreme, it doesn’t take any brains 
to act like the savages portrayed in Joseph 
Conrad’s infamous book, Heart of Dark- 
ness. Anyone can trash talk opponents or 
give them unecessary cheap shots. How- 
ever, it takes guts I feel, to take the high 
road and resist the temptation to give your 
opponent “that little extra shot” even 


though he might have taken an unecessary 
swing at you. To conclude, analytical in- 
terpretations of this past season can con- 
tinue ad infinitum which is not my purpose, 
rest assured. Next season presents a fresh 
start for the Royals. The past obviously 
cannot be changed. However, the future 
can. My hope is that the sportsmanship 
displayed next season is one in which Christ 
is glorified in and through what is said and 
done, both on and off the ice. * 


exhibited by the Royals left much to be Redeemer Royals Hockey Team lines up for the national anthem. 
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On Cartoons 


Editors Note: if you enjoy 
Cuyler Black’s cartoons, check 
out his strip “Swan Factory” in the 
Globe and Mail (or other 
papers).c.d.* 


Quotations 


DORM QUOTATIONS 
(back by popular demand) 


I love singing songs I can hymn 
Jessica Kralt (#35) 


Let’s sing one of our after-dinner 


meals 
- Renee Brink (#35) 


Do you have to eat for all sacra- 


ments? 
-Amy Etinger (#36) 


I need a sleep to lay on 
-J. Kralt 


We just killed two stones in one 
-lrene Brouwer (#34) 


If you have any dorm quotations, 
forward them to Tim Lyon or any 
other CROWN staff person. 

Oh, they don’t have to be dorm 
quotations, they can be quotations 
from around the school.* 


Huntley’s Used Christian Books 


114 Lake Street St. Catherine’s, Ontario 
L2R 5X8 


Open: Monday - Saturday 
WE BUY AND SELL USED CHRISTIAN BOOKS 


(905) 988-9223 


Owner: George A. Huntley 


lhe ? 


is that to go...¢’ 


I feel like somehow I've shot forwards 
through my youth 

without 

looking back 

or within 


suddenly I realise that on my journey 

the scenery flashing by and 

racing 

undermyfeet 

has been unswervingly absorbed and 
acknowledged 

with not a care for content 


now with a forward step 
I take in new landscapes 
and reshape 

the 
old 
one 
by partial replacement 


as if the journey were relived 
in my head 

flashing by 

and as I race by 

I grab 

and attempt to snatch and clasp 
at things useful 

items wanted on the voyage 

to come 


What | Have Seen 
Question of the Week 


cartoon by C. Black 


And now...the return of the much revered (and scrupulously ethically strained and 


sanitised) question of the week: 


I'd want to be Prof.Payton because I 
could yell all day and no one would get 
mad at me (except Gene Haas). 

-K. Ballantyne 


r 
Mrs. Chiang -- a good Christian apprecia- 
tion of biology. 
-M.Ridpath 


I'd want to be Harry VanDyke because 
he’s Liz’ hero. 
-R.VanArragon 


Well...I’ve never actually wanted to be a 
prof. -- but I’ve always wanted to be Bill 
Nye the Science Guy. 

-A. Wilms 


I'd want to be Ray Louter so that maybe 
I could understand the artists on campus. 
-L. Kirkland 


I want to be Al Brown and I want him to 
be me -- so that I can make fun of him in 
front of the whole class. 

-D. Ellsworth 


John Byl, because he’s a renaissance man 
and an actor at heart. 
-Andrea Vanderkooij 


If you could be any prof. at 
Redeemer, who would you be and 


why? 


My favourite professor is Prof. Ellens 
because he knows everything 
-K. VanMinnen 


I want to be Peter Bulthuis so that I can 
do the hair flip and bounce my head 
about all through class 

-S. Janssen 


I would want to be like prof. Susan 
VanWeelden because she’s very fair, 
understanding and she’s an excellent 
teacher--and her classes are very enjoy- 
able 

-F. VanDriel 


| would rather be my own professor 
- B. Heyink 


I would be Mary Leigh Morbey, because 
I have always wanted to be a Southern 
Belle like my aunt! 

-J. Lacasse 


Ed’s note: I had to dust off some ob- 
scure, disused part of my brain in order to 
remember how to lay out the “Question of 
the Week” and the “Quotations”. Wow, 
talk about a sense ofnostalgia. Just thought 
you'd like it the way it used to be.-DGK*® 


Glendale Motors 


louchless Cat 


407 Wilson St. E. 


aan, 


Wash 
Ancaster 


eee 


10% -off 


APPROVED AUTO 
REPAIR SERVICES 


repairs for 
Redeemer 
Students 


Doug Kloet 


Rob Brouwer 


648-4113 


Volume 14, Number 11 Page 16 


CROWN 


